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The Editors Corner 


mW Hi Grrrl’s, 

: As you are 

§) well aware, this present 
issue of Crossroads is 


and something had to 

4 give. So once again, 
sorry for the delay. Yet 
¥ here it is one more time, 
the next issue of Cross- 
© roads Magazine. | will 
Hit be starting the next issue 
almost immediately in 
order to get back on 

) schedule. So If you 
have a submission 
please send it in now. 

Once again, I think we can say that this is an interesting 
issue, and I am constantly amazed by the variety of emotions 
which underlay the articles people send in for publication. From 
the “newby” to the “old hand,” every one seems to have some- 
thing of value to say. I think it is just so cool to be a part of that 
expression. 

We now have subscribers from Manitoba. Yea! That 
means that Crossroads is being read in the four Western Prov- 
inces. Next stop, Ontario! We do have a few readers in Ontario 
already, and indeed this issues cover grrrl, is a senior from south 
of the big “T”, Toronto. When I first saw Colleen Jackson’s 
photo, I thought how wonderful it was that a person with our 
emotions could look so good in their senior years. Now that 
could be taken the wrong way, let me explain. I think, that for 
some of us impending age is perceived as a problem. As people 
we don’t want to loose that beautiful inner vision of ourselves. 
Wrinkles, age lines and more importantly the loss of motor skills, 
seem to effect how senior CD’s will treat themselves in the future. 

Colleen’s cover picture presents a whole new world. 
You don’t see it in the photo due to cropping, but Colleen is busy 
working on her computer. She is a new age gritl! When she sent 
in her photo I succumbed! I saw a vision of a person who had 
gone beyond the personal visual emotions of age and one who 
had gone on to discover the ability to create a presentation with a 
future. You may think this to be a silly position, but I know sev- 
eral senior CD’S that have hung it up due to age. 

Yes, sadly, they don’t dress any more. They say they 
are too old! Their hands are too shaky to do make up. I’d say it 
is a silent problem that has been around for awhile, but is only 
coming to light due to our improved ability to communicate with 
one another. The senior CD situation will come to all ofus. I 
know I will get there in time. The question is what will I be and 
represent when I do arrive, will I want to hang it all up. What 
will our picture look like might be another question? What will 
our lives have represented by that time that picture was taken 
might be a better one. I think the fact is we can’t have both, most 
have to pick one or the other. So what it comes down to, is which 
will you pick. Nice picture or a good life. Abrupt, but true! As 
for myself, I am opting for the good life, which could still include 
the odd chance of a great picture. Nevertheless as our clubs and 
groups grow in experience and abilities, I think time and re- 
sources should be directed to improving the out look for seniors. 


for thought, and invite your thoughts or suggestions to be worked 
into a future issue. If you are a senior CD, what has your experi- 
ence been, and or what are your thoughts on this issue? 

Another valid theme would be about the question of 
volunteerism. All communities, groups , and clubs are having a 
hard time with this one. Years ago it seemed that this is what you 
did, you joined something and then volunteered your skills to be- 
gin to add to it. Every one was expected to contribute in some 
way, and did. It was expected. Now it seems that this thought is 
bogus. It scems today, that most people want to join something 
and then demand some immediate form of benefits from the or- 
ganization. As if the organization is a free standing form. Or- 
ganizations are only free standing through the constant participa- 
tion and support of the membership. Are not the benefits of be- 
longing to an organization a residual of your effort to put in, to 
give something of value to that organization....to be valuable as a 
person to others, .....to be a volunteer? Think about it, and then 
pick up the phone and then volunteer. Win your personal Lotto 
by doing so. 

Next weck, in a busy time, we take time to take our old 
flat bed five ton truck into Calgary for yet one more “Gay Pride 
Parade.” I was very excited to hear that Joe “Who” Clark, was 
going to be the Parade Marshall this year. It is politics of course, 
but what great politics. At least he was there and participating. 
and despite the reasons, it does represent something new. Years 
from now, people will look back and recognize that a great 
change had taken place. After I park the old truck I am hoping I 
can find Joe and talk to him for a while. I am sure if I get the 
chance his eyes will become vacant. Oh well! That’s politics! !!! 
Nevertheless, good on Joe, at least he remembered who voted for 
him, 

Another theme about volunteerism is about how fragile 
it’s expression is, how easy it is for others to destroy that expres- 
sion, and why we shouldn't do that! Now we have to address an- 
other issue, one which comes around from time to time and is 
thrown in our face. To wit, that Crossroads is nothing but a cash 
cow. We heard this once again in Edmonton during Winterfest. 
Well if it is, then it’s a pretty skinny cow. These comments don’t 
bother me, but they do make doing a mag like this harder to do, 
because they directly attack the energies of those that do hours of 
countless volunteer work to produce it. It helps to create a nega- 
tive environment for these people to work in. And it’s the same 
in any club. So I guess my thinking is that if people with these 
kinds of attitude can’t match the efforts of others who are doing 
things helpful to our community, then possibly they should keep 
silent.... or get involved with serenity rather then attitude. 

I have another apology to make and that is to Rachel 
Juana Cruz. I inadvertently placed an ad over the last part of her 
article, with the intention of continuing it (her article) on a later 
page. That didn’t happen and we didn’t catch the mistake until 
she questioned why I had edited the ending. Actually we don’t 
change what people write, just edit the grammar etc. However 
Rachel has another great article in this issue, give a serious read. 

I think we have brought you another good issue of 
Crossroads. We never know for sure until the letters and notes 
come in. You might be surprised to know that is the point at 
which I really get to read the magazine. Crazy right. Naw, it’s 
just that the world is so busy these days that when your articles 
arrive, we scope them for suitability and then put them in the 
magazine. Editing should tell you all that was written, but it 
doesn’t. When you are composing, formatting and editing a 
magazine such as Crossroads, you are focused on composing 
pleasing pages, finding mistakes, and getting itdone. The fact is 
that at the end of the day we only have a general idea of what’s in 
it. I am sure that is hard to believe, but nevertheless it is true. 

You write, we print. Then the letters come in and then 
We re-read in reaction. It is only then that we begin to understand 
the extent of what we have just done. Best Wishes, Michelle 
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Readers Letters..- 


i Mi lle 
= ae a quick note to thank you and 
“Out-of-Towner's" for 
Brenda and all of the Out-o Batty 
attending our Winterfest 2001, Feb eee 
Edmonton. How refreshing it was to viSl ies 
with you grris from the three western one 
inces. Your attendance definitely helpe 
make our event a success. Hope you all en- 
j how. 
Te aie Thanks again, Dixie 
Dear Dixie, ‘ 

I think we all had a good time once 
again this year. Just read Andrea's letter 
below. Thanks to all of you for making 
such a great effort. We look forward to 
Winterfest 2002. 

Sincerely, Michelle 
Michelle: : 
How's life in Alberta? Is the lumber in- 
dustry keeping you busy? I am sorry I 
missed you when you came through Saskatche- 
wan. I tried to call your hotel one night 
but I guess you were not in at the time. It 
has been far to long since Grace has been 
out and I am itching to do so again, hope- 
fully soon. I have been a little preoccu- 
pied lately as my son, was born on January 
12. He and his mom are home now and doing 
fine, but I have found that having a small 
baby at home tends to take all of ones at- 
tention. I would love to get out to Calgary 
sometime this summer but have no firm plans 
as yet. I will let you know if I do find 
time for a trip. Take care, I look foreword 
to seeing you again hopefully soon. 
Hugs; Grace 
Dear Grace, 

I am sorry we missed you, but I did get 
the opportunity to have a short visit with 
Bobbi & Darla. Catch you next time. 


ae Michelle 
Hi Michelle, 


How goes it? I almost hesitate to 
write to you because I realize you're a 
busy person, but it takes me longer to 
write it than it does for you to read it 
so what the hay? : 

I think I'm finally starting to come 
Gown off my Winterfest high. We had a func- 
tion at Shirley's place on the following 
weekend so that was a nice follow-up (15 
people total - the most at a local function 
I've attended so far!) In the meantime 
it's one of those interminable lull period 
between get-togethers. It's giving me a ° 


chance to catch up on some e-mails, and 


also - to do some writin 

g. You had 
@ call for submissions (geared by Nae 
newcomers if I recall correctly) in Earn 
ton. So I'll be sending you what I eae 


the next few days I'm j i 
3 u j 
earepen tee ets Just doing some fi- 
i'm also trying to Scout out photos 
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taken in Edmonton, in particular anything Gre 
might be of interest to either Bobbi or Ee 
self. Neither of us came equipped with a can. 
era I'm afraid. Please don't go to any trou. 
ble, but if you hear of anyone who took a tee 
of shots, perhaps you could ask them if they 
wouldn't mind me getting in touch with then, 
Thanks. 

By the way, I pulled out all my old back 
issues of the Illusions magazine (pre hi-gloss 
finish) to find something in there, and of 
course I got sidetracked by the content. Boy, 
there was a lot of good articles written then 
by a host of people, yourself included. I'm 
also finding a lot of Barbie's editorials 
quite good. A little reminiscing going on, 

Say hi to Brenda for me. All the best to 
both of you. 

Sincerely, Andrea 


Dear Andrea, 

Sometimes I pull out my old issues of the 
Illusions Newsletter. I have them all except 
for a few of the first ones. Those were the 
days, and I wish things were still the same, 
but we have to go on. I loved Barbie's arti- 
cles as well, they were straight forward and 
to the point. 

See you soon, Michelle 


Hello Michelle! 

In case you don't remember me I'm Shandi, 
president of Masquerade here in Winnipeg. I 
just last week got "online" and as of yester- 
day have my own e-mail. 

Thank you very much for your letter and 
the back issues of "Crossroads". I have al- 
ready begun reading your most recent issue, 
and am enjoying it immensely. Your magazine 
is truly fine in content and quality, and it 
has inspired me to try to improve the quality 
of "Lipstick & Lace". I really can't stand 
the way photos and fine detail come out in the 
copies, especially since they are so beautiful 
on the original. 

I have informed our members at the last 
meeting about the sharing of our publications 
and the opportunity yours provides for them to 
reach out to more people. I am hoping that 
they are as excited about it as I am! Since 
joining Masquerade three years ago I have 
grown so much as a person and been able to 4° 
things I never would have thought possible. I 
feel the need to give back to others and help 
empower them as I have been. 

I have also been to your website and I se° 
great potential. Ours has been a little ne” 
glected lately (Wendy, our web site person hae 
been a little busy) but we would be happy *° 
link sites and hope that it will create 4 57° 
terly bond between our groups and others: 
am still new to this whole "internet" thing 
but hope to become more proficient with eal 

Take care and hope to hear from you S00?° 
Love, Shand+ 


Continued on page --~ 3 


- At 


About Masquerade 
We are a support group for cross-dressers, 
transvestites, and transsexuals. Our purpose is 
for people with like/common interests to 
associate and socialize. It is not for the purpose 
of soliciting or engaging in sexual activities. 
All gender gifted individuals, who are 18 years of 
age or older, and are prepared to respect our bi- 
laws, are welcome. Spouses and significant 
others are encouraged and welcome to attend 
meetings and functions and join if they wish. 
We regularly meet the 2nd Tuesday of every 
month in the basement of Lady Godiva Boutique. 
The meetings begin around 7:30 p.m. and go 
until 9 or 10. Refreshments, but no alcohol, are 
served. A $3.00 due is charged to help cover 
costs of the tea & coffee, etc. that are provided. 
We endeavour to maintain a very friendly, laid- 
back atmosphere. We are all there for the same 
reasons-a place to go to that is accepting, private 
and relaxing. Change facilities are available. 
Dressing for the first meeting or two is not 
required, but encouraged! 


To Contact 
MASQUERADE 


e-mail to: 


shandi_strong@hotmail.com 


A big thanks to copy editor Brenda Hart 
and photo providers Jodee, Chris/tina, 


Michelle, Coreen, and our friends in 
Edmonton & Saskatchewan 


MASQUERADE of WINNIPEG 


MANITOBA'S CLUB FOR THE CD/TV/TS LIFESTYLE 


Presidents Message 


By: Shandi Strong 


abil 


A Reply to “As We Grow!” 


Last issue “As We Grow!” caught 
my eye. Having never written an article 
for Crossroads I thought it might be a 
good start to respond to an article like 
this to introduce myself. My name is 
Shandi and I am past president of a 
‘ group called Masquerade here in Win- 
nipeg. I am currently club secretary 
, and have been dressing on and off since 
| my teens, with the emphasis on “on” in 
s| the last 4-5 years! I have in that time 
=! met many other cross-dressers, made 
_+4j many friends while dressed and shared 

my “secret” with many friends and fam- 
ily members. As I become more comfortable with who I am I 
seem to care less and less who knows. I always err on the side of 
caution in any case. 

On to the reply...I don’t really feel that my tastes have changed 
since I started. I have always liked glamourous looks, fluffy hair 
and short skirts! I very rarely wear pants or long gowns. I do 
have two pair of pants that my sweetie bought me that are cur- 
rently in style that I love, and I wear stretch pants around the 
house when I want to be comfy. But that’s about it. 

I do have a few articles of clothing that I have had forever! But 
my wardrobe has grown nicely in the last few years. My wife and 
I are similar enough in size that we can share too, and that’s a 
bonus. Even though our tastes are different we can always seem 
to find something to wear between both our collections. I really 
feel better about not having to shop at thrift stores anymore. We 
used to so we wouldn’t spend too much money on my “hobby”. 
But as it’s become more a part of our lives, we feel less guilty 
about the indulgence. 

I don’t consider that I have ever purged. It seems that until 
recently I never owned anything to have to get rid of! As ateenI 
would borrow my Mother’s stuff, and then later in life my ex’s. 
As a teen it was over a span of years until I got caught and sent to 
a psychiatrist. Turns out he thought I would grow out of the 
dressing and was more concerned that my Dad and I didn’t get 
along. So I stopped going. I already knew that my father and I 
did not get along! That situation has since rectified itself as both 
of us grew, a normal course of events in growing up as far as I 
was concerned. But the urge to dress never went away. Along 
came my now ex-wife, and when the relationship was good the 
urge was not overwhelming, but when it was not I took comfort in 
dressing. Needless to say she was not accepting and even though 
I tried everything the relationship failed. The dressing was the 
least of our problems, and to this day I look back and wonder 
what possessed me to want to have that person as a part of my 
life. My wife of 8 wonderful years this July, continues to be a 
caring and supportive person, not to mention a lot of fun! She is 
the kind of person I feel that I deserve to share my life with, and I 
find it so very easy to reciprocate. continued on page .... 29 
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e 
ns “THE TRANSGENDERED CLUB OF CALGARY” 


“TIlusion” Web Site Address: www. illusions.ab.ca 


B & B Leatherworks Web Site Address: 
http://www.cadvision.com/bnbleatherworks/ 

Empress VIII, Jodee’s Email Address: 

jodeee@home.com 

Jodee says, contact me if you just want to chat... have ideas 
for the club.... stories for these pages or “Transmission.” 
Anything...... 


“ILLUSION” 


IS A CLUB FOR THE TV/TS LIFESTYLE 


PROVIDING A SAFE, DISCREET AND WELCOMING ATMOSPHERE FOR 
TRANSVESTITES, TRANSSEXUALS AND THEIR SUPPORTERS. WE PRO- 
VIDE GET-TOGETHERS WITH LIKE MINDED PEOPLE. 


WE MAINTAIN A CODE OF CLUB DISCRETION, CONFIDENTIALITY AND 
CLEANLINESS. SPONSORED GUESTS ARE WELCOME. 


FOR MORE INFORMATION ABOUT OUR EXCITING SOCIAL CLUB, 


PLEASE VISIT OUR WEB SITE! 


Dusions Neuss x3: visa Fesklumd 


It was the combination of hundreds of hours in labour, donated materials and hearts 
full of love to make the new Illusions facility a home. The last ingredient is to have the 
room filled with a many more happy Illusions members. 
The new Illusions club space was initiated on Saturday February 10th, our Valen- 
tine’s party. An appropriate time to celebrate our love for special people in our lives and 
of course the support of Illusions. It is truly heart-warming to see people come into the 
room who beam with amazement over the new atmosphere. The purple walls, stage, 
light fixtures, posters, photo murals and glitter make for a wonderful change to the Illu- 
sions environment and that’s possible thanks to a large group of Illusions volunteers. 
Here’s who to thank, afier you become awestruck at Illusions: 
-Jodee. Project co-ordinator, carpentry, painting, stereo doctor and...... well 
basically everything really. - Joanne Co-ordination, painting - Gina. Painting, 
construction, curtains - Kerry. Carpentry, painting - Lisa. Electrical, painting 
- Dana. Painting - Bobbi. Donation of the couch - Wilma. Painting - Teri. 
Painting - Elaine. Painting - Miss Hell-on-Heels. Moving - Coreen. Moving 
-Michelle & Brenda Hart. Picture frame & cork screw. 

And to anyone that has been missed a heart-full apology. Please let us know who you 

are and we'll have your name published in the next issue of Transmission. 

In the last issue of Transmission we told you of our new web mistress Shelley. Shel- 
ley did a great job updating our site and reformatting it but now she has passed that 
ever-changing task onto our new member Misty. She has taken on her new job with full 
zeal. Misty has created with assistance from Jodee a 360-degree look at the Illusions 
room, a new members roster and a chat room. The new web site like the new club space 
is a tremendous achievement so please pay Misty the compliment by visiting the aie 

The new Illusions stage was christened on Friday February 23 by Miss Hell- 
On-Heels as she conducted the first Illusions Drag School. ....continued on page 31 
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Illusions Social Events! 


Remember all Illusions socials begin around 
7:30. Entry is $6 for members and spouses, 
$10 for non-members and guests. Please 
BYOB and if you have any snacks youd like 
to bring you'll have a captive audience. 


July - Saturday 14th, Stampede 
Bar-B-Que 
- Friday 27th, regular social 


Aug - Saturday 11th, regular social 
- Saturday 18th, Girls of Sum- 
mer, Midnight Café, 7:00 P.M. 
- Friday 31st, regular social 


Sept - Saturday 15th, regular social 
- Friday 28th, regular social 


Oct - Saturday 13th, regular social 
- Friday 26th, regular social 


CD’s for TG’s 
Make-Over 


The Idea is Simple 
I'm a Crossdresser 
I just Love to have 
My pictures taken, 
I love to take Pic- 
tures of my 
friends I love to go 
shopping help 
girls with make up 
whether you're a 
Novice, or whether 
you're a old Pro, 
lets go shopping, 
lets take some 
pictures, We @ 
\\ 
or Ewer gnom™ 
Jode® 


Shopping 
Makeup 
Photos 
Digital or 35 mm 
Discreet Photo 
Finishing 
Walk away with a CD 
rom of 50 pictures 


Tel: 403 277 6237 


Ring Empress 
Jodee 


¢ Dare Eo 


} 


G be Di¢- 


By: Bobbi Dare 
Bobbi’s back and she’s 
ready to party! 

That’s a feeling I’m sure many of you can identify with. Re- 
cently, I’ve weathered through what is referred to as the purge 
cycle, It’s a point, or mental state, for cross-dressers of the M2F 
persuasion where they feel they’ve had enough of the weekly rit- 
ual. You know the one I mean: shave, make-up, dress, hair/wig... 
Party! They withdraw from the community for a while and only go 
out in drab. At the same time many will get rid of some, or all, of 
their female wardrobe...hence the name Purge. 

It was about two years ago that I came out to my spouse, but 
unlike so many who had been cross-dressing in secret for years I 
can safely say it was a new experience for the both of us. I think I 
first started cross-dressing when I was about 12. I wouldn’t exactly 
put it in the same class as the kind of cross-dressing I do now. 
When I was twelve my level of sophistication in dressing was to 
put on a tight shirt, stuff a pair of socks down there and observe 
the results in the hallway mirror. Belicve me I did look in my 
mother’s closet for stuff, but she had the worst taste in clothes... 
yuck! I did that once or twice I think, and it was no good looking 
in my sister’s closet (even if I did think of it) since she was two 
years younger and a lot smaller. So there I was throughout my teen 
years, with a very modest physical release for my inner woman 
(girl... whatever). I think what really satisfied my inner girl all 
those years was my imagination. I don’t think I have to go into 
those imaginings...hummm? In any case that was the extent of my 
forays into the TG experience during my teenage years. 

I’m not absolutely sure why I didn’t take it any farther at the time, 
but let me take a stab at it. I was shit scared of what my parents 
would say if they found out their little Bobby was a freak! Also the 
compulsion to experience my feminine side through my sock boo- 
bies trick, or my imagination, was perhaps enough to satisfy my 
urges. Whichever it was I didn’t really take this fascination very 
far as a kid. 

I also found other interests. There were three activities during 
my teen years that occupied quite a lot of my extra curricular time. 
I flew model airplanes for a while, it was fun but didn’t last long 
since it was really expensive and a paper route simply doesn’t net 
you enough cash to support such a hobby. When I was about 16 
however, my father bought a computer. The machine fascinated 
me and Icarning how to use it took quite a bit of mental energy. 
The third thing that took up a lot of my free time in my later teen 
years and into adulthood was fantasy role-playing games. Yep... 
believe it darlings...Bobbi was a nerdy gamer/computer geek. My 
point though is that it was during my later teen years that I lost 
interest in dressing all together and I didn’t revive that interest for 
about 18 or so years later at the age of 34! 

I suppose you could think of it as an 18 year purge, but not 
really since I never had a female wardrobe to purge off. I would 
have to say that my interest in the TG experience during this time 
of my life was for the most part non-existent, except for the occa- 
sional crotic fantasy. I suppose that was how I viewed my femi- 
nine imaginings for the majority of my life. I didn’t see them as 
anymore than an occasional erotic fantasy... which was why I did- 
n’t feel the need to come out to my spouse with these thoughts, 
because I didn’t want her to think I was a freak either. So I kept it 
to myself for the first ten years of our marriage. We moved to Cal- 
gary, bought a house, got a dog and eventually we both got inter- 


| 
| Seas 


esting careers...in other words we were establishing a happy life. 
Then I got Shaw Wave. 

Now I’m not saying that the Internet gave me funny ideas...but 
it did. :0) One day I came across a newsgroup called alt.sex. 
stories.tg and found a story fragment by an author known only as 
Stephanie. It was chapter 3 of a story called Hard to be a Man, 
and I though it was great! I searched and found her web site and 
proceeded to read not only the rest of Hard (wink), but her other 
stories as well. Of course she had a links page, which lead me to 
other sites. I think most of you know the process I’m describing 
so I won’t go into the gory details of how I eventually found the 
first Illusions web site set up by Empress Jodee. 

The point I was getting to with this retrospective on my salad 
days was to describe my first disinterest cycle...which is what Ill 
call it since the word purge doesn’t really fit my case. Well, this 
month ended a second disinterest cycle. I remember starting to 
lose interest in dressing up sometime last fall...I think around 
October. Now here is the strange thing about this period of disin- 
terest...I actually did go out in face several times, but I recall say- 
ing to myself each time that [ didn’t feel like doing it, and after I 
had troweled on the makeup I recall looking at myself in the mir- 
ror and NOT sceing a pretty girl. What I saw was a guy in drag. I 
would ask several people during the evening if I looked 
ok...” Hey, do I look any different? Is it just me or do I look like a 
fat girl in a skirt?” I should point out that the opinions of these 
people have been for the most part _....continued on page 28 


A very special thank you to all who contrib- 
uted to the current issue of Crossroads . 

Without your help and energy Crossroads 
could not have succeeded! Visit the new 
Crossroads Web pages 


@ www.crossroads-magazine.com 


CROSSLAND SHOES 


DISTRIBUTORS OF HIGH-HEELED SHOES 
Specializing in Large Sizes from Classic 
to Exotic 


SHOES BOOTS SANDALS 


Custom and Special Orders Available from a 
New 
Color Catalogue 
Send $15.00 money order for information package 
(Credited to first purchase) 


Crossland Shoes E-mail dixland@datanet.ab.ca 


Box 68147 Fax (780) - 464 - 0234 

162 Bonnie Doon Mall Voice (780) - 448 - 0173 vb 5665 
Edmonton Alberta 

T6C-4NG 


Large Sizes are our Specialty 


CROSSLAND SHOES 
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How to contact 


The Illusions Social Club of Edmonton 


Mailing address: Illusions Social Club 

Box 356, Main P.O. Edmonton 

Alberta, T5J — 2J6 
Voicemail phone line: 1-780-988-3294 ...leave your message 

or 

Phone the GLCCE Centre on Tuesday between 7.00 & 10.00pm 
at 1-780-424-2685 ..... Ask for Rachel Carmina 
Regular meetings are held at the GLCCE Centre, 10612 — 124 


St. Edmonton, on the second Thursday of each month. Meet- 
ings usually begin between 8.30 and 9.00 PM. All are welcome! 


E-mail: illusionsx42@yahoo.com 
Website: www.geocities.com/illusionsx42 


Cawmonton’s Spring 
Social Events'!! 


MAY 10 - Makeover Night 
JUNE 2? - Summer BBR 


JULY - AUG - No Regular Meet- 
ings, 


Tt's sun tanning time!” 


Subscribe to 


Crossroads Magazine 


Western Canada’s Magazine for Tr. 
ans-gende 
People and Their Friends ze 


Crossroads is printed quarter! 
and 
Costs $25.00/year Including posta & GST 
Send a Cheque or Money order payable to: 
386292 Alberta Ltd. clo 
; Michelle Hart 
Site 9, Box 17, RR# 1, Okotoks, AB, TOL-1To 
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Winterfest 2001 


By: Rachel Carmina 


The seventh annual Winterfest celebration 
took place on the weekend of February 23", Edmon- 
ton’s annual crossdressing celebration was the event 
of the year in Edmonton. Dixie had spent months in 
planning and organizing this year’s event. There 
were girls from our neighbour provinces, Saskatche- 
wan & B.C. here for the weekend, as well as a good 
contingent from southern Alberta. There was a great 
meet & greet Friday night at our host hotel, “The 
Comfort Inn.” Ginger had managed to lay out an 
amazing feast for anyone who walked through the 
door of her hotel room. All in all, most of the girls in 
town managed to walk through her doors that night. 
She even had managed to get the same room as last 
year, if you can believe it! (It’s true, we recognized 
the same cigarette burn in the carpet that someone 
made at last year’s post Winterfest party). 

Saturday evening came and people started 
arriving at Carole’s Café for cocktails. There were a 
number of stunning outfits being worn that evening. 
Linda Manners was wearing a stunning designer out- 
fit, all in white. To provide a bit of contrast, Rachel 
was dressed all in black. There were so many out- 
standing outfits, my poor eyes were watering from all 
the brilliance that was given off that night. 

The dinner was one that made everyone's 
mouths water. It was so good, I could have had sec- 
onds, if not thirds! Our Hostess Michelle did a won- 
derful job yet again with the meal for the evening. 

For entertainment, we had what you could 
call a return to Kananaskis by having the one and 
only Bianca performing. Helping her out were Pepper 
(who also did a couple of awesome solo dance num- 
bers) and Cherrie. They even revisited some of the 
numbers that “The Queens To Supremes” had done 
for the Tri-Ess conference west of Calgary a few years 
back. The group, now known as Divalicious, were 
even able to get the one and only Michelle Hart up 0" 
stage to help them out with a few numbers. To give 
you an idea of how good the entertainment was, It 
Was SO good that the kitchen staff at Carole’s Were 
still there three hours after their shifts had ended? 

After things wrapped up at Carole’s, 2 num 
ber of the girls headed out to Secrets, one of the 97 
bars in the city. A few others wandered back to the 
host hotel where some of the girls, including your ke 
porter, parties on till the wee hours of the mone 
Once again, Winterfest turned out to be another 9° 
€vent in Edmonton. 


fies ss « 


Above: Bianca, primo per- 
former and creator of the 
fabulous “Queens to 
Supremes” takes a break 
during Winterfest 2001. 
Right: Zippy the clown 
yuks it up with Dixie on 
stage! 


Sex-identity myths dispelled 


By Robert Sapolsky 
Submitted by: Colleen Jackson 

As a resident of San Francisco, I take great pride in this city's 
famed tolerance and pluralism. Those traits were extended into 
new territory last month when it was announced that the Board of 
Supervisors and Mayor Willie Brown would permit city employ- 
ees' health insurance to cover sex-change operations. "This is a 
medically diagnosed condition -- gender identity disorder," said 
Supervisor Mark Leno. 

Leno is right; this is an officially labeled disorder, But now an 
extraordinary scientific study should change how we think about 
what is "disordered" about transsexuality. 

The study suggests that when someone says, "This isn't the sex 
that I was meant to be," the structure of their brain agrees with 
them. Psychologists and psychiatrists have long opined about 
transsexualism. In some cases, it has been viewed as delusional 
and treated with drugs that counteract psychosis. In other cases, it 
has been viewed as an extreme defense against anxieties about 
one's gender role, or over-identification with the parent of the 
opposite sex. 

The groundwork for the recent finding was laid by researchers 
who found a fair number of differences in the brains of men and 
women relevant to reproductive hormones, emotion and cogni- 
tion. Careful exploration showed that some of these sex differ- 
ences in the brain are pretty impressive, both in magnitude and 
consistency. 

DIFFERENT COUNTS IN MEN, WOMEN 

The new finding concerns one of those brain regions -- called 
the BSTc -- that has a large, reliable sex difference. The BSTc is 
involved in emotions and bodily responses to them. Human males 
average about twice as many neurons within the BSTc as do fe- 
males. During this study, done by Frank Kruijver and his col- 
leagues in the Netherlands and published in The Journal of Clini- 
cal Endocrinology and Metabolism, a major publication in its 
field, researchers counted BSTc neurons ...continued on page 29 
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Andrea & Bobbi captured by the 
roving camera! 


Darla from Edmonton 
and Rhonda from Cal- 
gary smile big time for 
the camera! 


Ginger & friend yuk it 
up as “Zippy” the 
transgendered clown 
performs on stage 


Submit Now! 


If you are sending an article to Crossroads Via 
E-mail please use the following guidelines. 

1. Send your text as a separate transmission. Do not 
send text and pictures together in the same 
transmission. 

. Send each picture as a separate JPG. transmission. 
. Format your picture as a 5” x 7” and scan at 75 to 150 
max. dpi resolution. 
4. If you design some special artwork to go with your 
article, send it as a separate item. 


GN 


Submission deadline, Spring Issue of Crossroads is: 
Aug Ist, 2001 
Issue 3, Volume 3, “Spring” 
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COMINGS AND GOINGS — THE REGINA GIRL 
By: Shirley Armitage 


Well, the Spring and Summer catalogues are out and 
enough snow has disappeared that a girl can Navigate 
in heels again, along as they’re not open-toed. As 
we contemplate the heavy shaving season, its time to 
bring everyone up to date on our activities over the 
last few months. 

The Christmas season and its family duties put a 
stop to our group activities in December. The only 
item of note was that Rachel performed at an Aids 
benefit sponsored by the Imperial Court of Regina 
and all Saskatchewan at the Outside. 

The New Year got off to a good start for Andrea. 
She stopped in Calgary and had a great visit with Bev and Michelle and 
Brenda. Andrea loves to step out when she is away from home, and this 
visit was no exception. She reports that a great time was had by all. 

On January 20, the group scene got rolling again with a gathering at 
Shirley's. The Regina girls were a little slow getting started this year and 
only Brenda, Deidra, Nikki, and Shirley made it out. Their effort was 
matched by the out-of-towners. Bobbi and Ursula came in from Saskatoon 
and Andrea appeared out of the west, closely followed by our good friend 
Dana from Medicine Hat. Great to sce you again after several years gal. 
Ursula showed up with a wiped out pair of pantyhose and the need for some 
other minor repairs after having spent some time in the ditch with her 
Bronco and a mighty curious tow-truck operator. Her spirits and outfit 
were soon restored and, in her usual way, she had us in stitches (no copy- 
tight infringement intended Nikki) as she described the experience in great 
detail. Bobbi, Andrea, and Dana led a late night charge to the Outside with 
Brenda in tow. Only Bobbi and Andrea returned but they assured us that 
the other two were in good shape when they left. 

We had a special night on January 26. Our editor, Michelle, took a long 
detour on the way home from her wheelwright course in Saskatoon and 
spent an evening with Deidra, Nikki, Rachel, and Shirley. Michelle had all 
the news from the west and we brought her up to date on the situation in 
Saskatchewan, with a lot of good plain girl talk thrown in. The next day 
Michelle broke her trip home with a visit with Andrea. They met for coffee 
ata local truck stop and Andrea reports that they had a really good visit, but 
that there were numerous interruption by locals who were admiring the load 
of wheels in the back of Michelle’s truck. Thank you for taking the time, 
Michelle. We really appreciated it. 

The Regina girls came out in better force for ado on March 3 at _ 
Shirley's. Annette, Chantal, Cheri, Deidra, Melissa, Rachel, and Shirley 
were in attendance from the city, and Andrea, Bobbi, Darla, Grace, and 
Ursula (intact this time) came in from out of town. Several significant oth- 
ers also attended, so it was a large and merry crowd. We took the oppor” 
nity to kick around some ideas for a group website and tidy up some other 
house-keeping. For those readers who are still awake, your attention Is 
drawn to the changes to our lead-in and contacts column elsewhere on this 
page. The evening concluded with a charge to the Outside by part of the f 
group (led by Andrea as usual) to introduce Darla to the place. The rest 0 
a Gone in some quiet chit-chat for the remainder of the Gee : 
'stehorm ‘ ie Se cep tancgcally siazes Gs serine ee ee of ou 
Sioa Mi site. The changes to our lead-in are one of the one various 
cates ae uniformity in the information we put out on 

That’s all th € tous. Please bear with us as we stumble along. t the effort 

€ news that’s fit to print at this time. We hope tha 


; t 
© cover the shortage of events with an excess of verbiage has not ie 
evident, Shirley Armitage 
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"Real World?" 


By: Nikki Pryce 


Got time for a quick reality check? 
Just a public service announcement 
and a gentle reminder. That a sense 
of humour about yourself and your 
oh so delicate condition is a necessity 
for good mental health. So, to the 
majority of my transgendered sisters 
I say...” Keep trying’. 

Seriously. The TG community 
really does need to cultivate a better 
sense of humour. Because the ability 
to laugh with as well as about our 
differences from the normals, will take us a lot further in our 
cause toward social acceptance and better relations with the pub- 
lic in general. Than a ranting crusade against injustice will any 
day. I’m not suggesting that there isn’t a time to correct wrong 
thinking and attitudes in others. But, that time is not in this col- 
umn! 

I don’t know. Maybe I have it wrong. After all most Transex- 
uals at this point in the process have by now become completely 
brain dead. Having pan fried their noggins with constant obses- 
sion about THEIR ISSUES or have by this time developed a per- 
sonality totally unrecognizable to any one that ever knew them. 
Preferring to drive everyone around them crazy. By adopting an 
off putting, confrontational, smash mouth, in your face, accept 
me as I am world or else, whaddaya gawkin at dick, attitude! So, 
perhaps I haven’t been paying attention as I’ve put in my time 
toward TS ground zero. Still, | must have done something right. 
Because I can still live with myself and the people around me on 
a daily basis. Finding that nothing puts people at ease faster than 
some one secure enough in themselves, and who they are. Some- 
one what’s willing to see themselves as others might see them. 
Through the fun house mirror of being willing to make a joke at 
their own expense. 

As opposed to that other thing I mentioned, that does nothing 
to endear our cause, and is very likely to put off an individual 
from ever being open minded toward Gendered people again. 

Case in point. You’re walking through a busy department 
store, minding your own business. You pass a couple of sales 
clerks with nothing too much to do. As you pass from view you 
clearly hear what appear to be rude remarks about your person- 
age. Do you immediately tramp back in the direction of said 
commentary and confront with hostility. The narrow minded 
state of their being. Based solely on the less than fifty percent 
chance they were talking about you in the first place! After read- 
ing them off, still somewhat strangely unsatisfied by the experi- 
ence of repaying offence with humiliation. Do you then proceed 
to set back the cause of TG communities everywhere by demand- 
ing management intervention. Thus ruining the day of one more 
person. All in all ending up leaving the indelible impression that 
what was once a rare opportunity to feel superior to some one 
less socially fortunate (after all—they do work in retail). Now 
has become a policy of open hostility toward the next unfortunate 
TG that stumbles into open view. 

Wow Nikki! Did that happen to you? NO, sales clerks don’t 
make fun of me. I’m gorgeous, see a sense of humour does help! 

So, if the best descriptive phrase you or anyone else can come 
up with about you is, “Psychotic bitch”. Then observe the fol- 
lowing magic. Step right up and take a chill pill. That’s just 
what the doctor ordered. 

..”Well Nikki! That was uncalled for”. “Fine. Ifno calls for it 


in the next ten minutes, it’s yours”. Ba-doom boom”. 

“Seriously, you have been a good crowd tonight. I can tell by all 
the sweat pants and deck shoes that we have a lot of full timers 
here tonight. Just a though ladies. Make up...think about it! Ba 
boom boom. 

“Hey, you suck Pryce’! 

“LLLucky guess”! Ba doom. 

“Have you heard this one? How many Transexuals does it 
take to change a light bulb?..Transexuals don’t change light 
bulbs. They get an operation, pick up some guy and get him to 
do it”. Buda boom. 

“And what’s the deal with Transexuals taking Viagra? I mean, 
what’s up with that”! Boom didy boom. “I mean the best they 
can hope for is to get taller, right”? 

“Boo. You stink Pryce. Get off the stage”! 

“You guys are bringing me down. I mean I feel like getting a 
purple sweater and joining Lavender. Lighten up alittle”! Ba- 
doom. “Speaking of sad. Do you know Transexuals always cry 
in the bathroom”? ...”Because that’s where the biggest mirror 
is”! Boom boom. 

“Good night everybody. Drive safely. You’ve been a wonder- 
ful audience...and I’ve been a wonderful host. We have a lot in 
common after all. We all think I rock! What a Ka-wintke-dink! 
Bada-boom. 

.....Never leave the house without your drum kit. 

Nikki 


Top Left - Cheri and Rachel with their loot from the clothes swap. 
Top Right - Darla, Nikki, and Ursula yuck it up 
Bottom Right - Mug Shots Ursula, Deidra, Bobbi, Andrea 


Got The News? 
Crossroads has a domain/website 


While still under construction in many ways, 
we feel that it is complete enough to ask you to visit. 
The site is intended to advertise Crossroads Magazine, 
but it is also designed to be helpful and informative! 
Your comments, positive/negative are invited. 
Did it load up well on your screen, can it be improved? 
Visit Crossroads and Che’ Michelle my homepage at: 


www.crossroads-magazine.com 
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Hi! We are the members of Illusions 
Saskatchewan, a group of girls from various 
communities within the province, ranging from 
larger urban centers to mid-size and smaller 
towns. 


Our group currently numbers about 
twenty-five and presently represents a broad 
spectrum of the trans-gendered community. 
We meet (and, of course, party) fairly regu- 
larly at safe locations and, when possible, try 
to attend TG related functions put on by oth- 
ers together. We have friends and ties to the 
gay community here and have found them to 
be very accepting and friendly toward our 
group and life-style, which has led to our par- 
ticipation in some of their social events as 
well. 


Our meetings are informal, as are our 
social outings (parties) and we welcome eve- 
ryone, from the novice to the most seasoned 
of the TG community. Our main goal is to 
provide a safe, supportive environment for all 
trans-gendered people where they can feel 
comfortable and free to be themselves. We 
can help with advice on clothes, make-up, 
hair, etc., as well as the whole range of prob- 
lems that are common to the trans-gendered. 


If you would like to get in touch with us by 
telephone, call: 
1-306-761-0414 and ask for Shirley 
OR 1-306-352-0256 and ask for Peter. 


If you prefer E-mail contact write to: 
Shirley at saa@sk.sympatico.ca 


or Rachel at racheltg_passion@yahoo.ca 
or Britany at cory.palmer@sk.sympatico.ca 


Crossroads/10 


COMINGS AND GOINGS — THE REGINA GIRLS 
By: Shirley Armitage 


Well, the Spring and Summer catalogues are out and 
enough snow has disappeared that a girl can navigate 
in heels again, along as they’re not open-toed. As 
we contemplate the heavy shaving season, its time to 
bring everyone up to date on our activities over the 
last few months. 

The Christmas season and its family duties put a 
stop to our group activities in December. The only 
item of note was that Rachel performed at an Aids 
benefit sponsored by the Imperial Court of Regina 
and all Saskatchewan at the Outside. 

The New Year got off to a good start for Andrea. 
She stopped in Calgary and had a great visit with Bev and Michelle and 
Brenda. Andrea loves to step out when she is away from home, and this 
visit was no exception. She reports that a great time was had by all. 

On January 20, the group scene got rolling again with a gathering at 
Shirley’s. The Regina girls were a little slow getting started this year and 
only Brenda, Deidra, Nikki, and Shirley made it out. Their effort was 
matched by the out-of-towners. Bobbi and Ursula came in from Saskatoon 
and Andrea appeared out of the west, closely followed by our good friend 
Dana from Medicine Hat. Great to see you again after several years gal. 
Ursula showed up with a wiped out pair of pantyhose and the need for some 
other minor repairs after having spent some time in the ditch with her 
Bronco and a mighty curious tow-truck operator. Her spirits and outfit 
were soon restored and, in her usual way, she had us in stitches (no copy- 
right infringement intended Nikki) as she described the experience in great 
detail. Bobbi, Andrea, and Dana led a late night charge to the Outside with 
Brenda in tow. Only Bobbi and Andrea returned but they assured us that 
the other two were in good shape when they left. 

We had a special night on January 26. Our editor, Michelle, took a long 
detour on the way home from her wheelwright course in Saskatoon and 
spent an evening with Deidra, Nikki, Rachel, and Shirley. Michelle had all 
the news from the west and we brought her up to date on the situation in 
Saskatchewan, with a lot of good plain girl talk thrown in, The next day 
Michelle broke her trip home with a visit with Andrea. They met for coffee 
at a local truck stop and Andrea reports that they had a really good visit, but 
that there were numerous interruption by locals who were admiring the load 
of wheels in the back of Michelle’s truck. Thank you for taking the time, 
Michelle. We really appreciated it. 

The Regina girls came out in better force for a do on March 3 at 
Shirley's. Annette, Chantal, Cheri, Deidra, Melissa, Rachel, and Shirley 
were in attendance from the city, and Andrea, Bobbi, Darla, Grace, and 
Ursula (intact this time) came in from out of town. Several significant oth- 
ers also attended, so it was a large and merry crowd. We took the opportu- 
nity to kick around some ideas for a group website and tidy up some other 
house-keeping. For those readers who are still awake, your attention is 
drawn to the changes to our lead-in and contacts column elsewhere on this 
page. The evening concluded with a charge to the Outside by part of the 
eS by Audtes as usual) to introduce Darla to the place. The rest of 
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"Real World?" 


By: Nikki Pryce 


Got time for a quick reality check? 
Just a public service announcement 
and a gentle reminder. That a sense 
of humour about yourself and your 
oh so delicate condition is a necessity 
for good mental health. So, to the 
majority of my transgendered sisters 
I say...” Keep trying’. 

Seriously. The TG community 
really does need to cultivate a better 
sense of humour. Because the ability 

- to laugh with as well as about our 
differences from the normals, will take us a lot further in our 
cause toward social acceptance and better relations with the pub- 
lic in general. Than a ranting crusade against injustice will any 
day. I’m not suggesting that there isn’t a time to correct wrong 
thinking and attitudes in others. But, that time is not in this col- 
umn! 

I don’t know. Maybe I have it wrong. After all most Transex- 
uals at this point in the process have by now become completely 
brain dead. Having pan fricd their noggins with constant obses- 
sion about THEIR ISSUES or have by this time developed a per- 
sonality totally unrecognizable to any one that ever knew them. 
Preferring to drive everyone around them crazy. By adopting an 
off putting, confrontational, smash mouth, in your face, accept 
me as I am world or else, whaddaya gawkin at dick, attitude! So, 
perhaps I haven’t been paying attention as I’ve put in my time 
toward TS ground zero. Still, 1 must have done something right. 
Because I can still live with myself and the people around me on 
a daily basis. Finding that nothing puts people at ease faster than 
some one secure enough in themselves, and who they are. Some- 
one what’s willing to see themselves as others might see them. 
Through the fun house mirror of being willing to make a joke at 
their own expense. 

As opposed to that other thing I mentioned, that does nothing 
to endear our cause, and is very likely to put off an individual 
from ever being open minded toward Gendered people again. 

Case in point. You’re walking through a busy department 
store, minding your own business. You pass a couple of sales 
clerks with nothing too much to do. As you pass from view you 
clearly hear what appear to be rude remarks about your person- 
age. Do you immediately tramp back in the direction of said 
commentary and confront with hostility. The narrow minded 
state of their being. Based solely on the less than fifty percent 
chance they were talking about you in the first place! After read- 
ing them off, still somewhat strangely unsatisfied by the experi- 
ence of repaying offence with humiliation. Do you then proceed 
to set back the cause of TG communities everywhere by demand- 
ing management intervention. Thus ruining the day of one more 
person. All in all ending up leaving the indelible impression that 
what was once a rare opportunity to feel superior to some one 
less socially fortunate (after all—they do work in retail). Now 
has become a policy of open hostility toward the next unfortunate 
TG that stumbles into open view. 

Wow Nikki! Did that happen to you? NO, sales clerks don’t 
make fun of me. I’m gorgeous, see a sense of humour does help! 

So, if the best descriptive phrase you or anyone else can come 
up with about you is, “Psychotic bitch”. Then observe the fol- 
lowing magic. Step right up and take a chill pill. That’s just 
what the doctor ordered. 

«Well Nikki! That was uncalled for”. “Fine. Ifno calls for it 


in the next ten minutes, it’s yours”. Ba-doom boom”. 

“Seriously, you have been a good crowd tonight. I can tell by all 
the sweat pants and deck shoes that we have a lot of full timers 
here tonight. Just a though ladies. Make up...think about it”! Ba 
boom boom. 

“Hey, you suck Pryce’! 

“LLLucky guess”! Ba doom. 

“Have you heard this one? How many Transexuals does it 
take to change a light bulb?.. Transexuals don’t change light 
bulbs. They get an operation, pick up some guy and get him to 
do it”. Buda boom. 

“And what’s the deal with Transexuals taking Viagra? I mean, 
what’s up with that”! Boom didy boom. “I mean the best they 
can hope for is to get taller, right”? 

“Boo. You stink Pryce. Get off the stage”! 

“You guys are bringing me down. I mean I feel like getting a 
purple sweater and joining Lavender. Lighten up a little”! Ba- 
doom. “Speaking of sad. Do you know Transexuals always cry 
in the bathroom”? ...” Because that’s where the biggest mirror 
is’! Boom boom. 

“Good night everybody. Drive safely. You’ve been a wonder- 
ful audience...and I’ve been a wonderful host. We have a lot in 
common after all. We all think I rock! What a Ka-wintke-dink! 
Bada-boom. 

«....Never leave the house without your drum kit. 

Nikki 


Top Left - Cheri and Rachel with their loot from the clothes swap. 
Top Right - Darla, Nikki, and Ursula yuck it up 
Bottom Right - Mug Shots Ursula, Deidra, Bobbi, Andrea 


Got The News? 
Crossroads has a domain/website 


While still under construction in many ways, 
we feel that it is complete enough to ask you to visit. 
The site is intended to advertise Crossroads Magazine, 
but it is also designed to be helpful and informative! 
Your comments, positive/negative are invited. 
Did it load up well on your screen, can it be improved? 
Visit Crossroads and Che’ Michelle my homepage at: 


www.crossroads-magazine.com 
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Transvestite Isn’t a Dirty Word 


By: Rachel Juana Cruz ta 

It’s been more thana year since I began actively ee 
in the transgendered community in Saskatchewan. | remem ef 
how new. fresh and different everything seemed. At first, it was 
only natural for me to focus on the novel and unique experiences 
of those days: the first social get together when you get to mect 
other shapeshifters wholesale; learning to appreciate the stylistic 
differences among the T-girls; and, sharing war stories that typi- 
cally involved close calls while still living in closetland. The new 
aspects of this life just jumped out at me, sometimes seeming lar- 
ger than life. And, the familiar, more mundane features of life, 
while present, just didn’t seem to grab my attention — at least, not 
right away. . 

“But, eventually the new became familiar, and I recognized that 
the TG community, once I looked past our implicit weirdness (at 
least in the eyes of the rest of the world), is just like any other 
community. It has its share of personality conflicts, political con- 
troversies, and no shortage of your everyday, feminine, cat- 
scratch fever tiffs. And, it should have come as no surprise that 
the TG community has its our own brand of political correctness. 

One thing that I encountered very early on was that for some 
girls in the TG community the word transvestite has a negative 
connotation. This struck me as kind of funny. Until I became 
active in the TG community, I simply took the word at face value. 
Etymologically the word transvestite is derived from the two 
Latin words, trans (meaning across) and vestire (meaning clothe). 
Transvestite literally means crossdresser. 

So, why is it good to use crossdresser, but bad to use transves- 
tite? Some T-girls have it in their minds that the word transvestite 
has an odious reputation. Over the ages the word has acquired 
baggage. Its association with prostitution, fetish, and a litany of 
other off-beat sexual practices has sullied transvestite. 

If that’s true, then transvestite didn’t really reinvent itself into 
becoming crossdresser in the same way that the word African- 
American replaced Black, which replaced Coloured, which, in 
turn, replaced Negro? Those were flavour-of-the-day preferential 
changes comparable to way that the term maintenance person has 
replaced janitor. The impression that I’m under, from listening to 
what some of my TG friends have to say on the matter, is that 
transvestite slowly collected enough negative baggage until, at 
some critical point, the stigma became too heavy, and a sizeable 
segment of the TG world abandoned it for the perceived more 
benign word crossdresser. 

And, even as I suspect that transvestite’s fall from grace was 
really more of a gradual decline than a sudden free fall, the de- 
cline has enjoyed memorable moments of colourful infamy. 
Those who lived through the Nineteen Seventies can’t forget the 
Dr. Frank N. Furter character, played by the actor Tim Curry, in 
the film Rocky Horror Picture Show — a sadomasochistic, bisex- 
ual, autocratic, megalomaniacal, self-absorbed, gothic dominatrix. 
Frank N. Furter conflated all of the negative associations with the 
word transvestite into a single larger-than-life persona. 

It’s interesting that none of the Frank N. Furter character’s 
qualities, with the likely exception of self-absorption, can be con- 
sidered Stereotypical attributes of transvestites. What Tim Curry 
did for the word transvestite was similar to what the Nazis did for 
the swastika — he gave it so much tainted public exposure that he 
was able to make enough people, including transvestites, feel re- 
affirmed that it was, in fact, really a dirty word. 

_ Yes girls, the world at large has come to consider transvestite a 
dirty word! And, many of us have bought into that way of think- 
ing, too. But, in my opinion it didn’t happen because of the word; 
it happened because of who and what we are. : 


: And, even if al 
us march under the rubric of a new word, like crossdresser eae 
is as good a word as transvestite), the odium will follow, simply 


because most outsiders don’t understand who and what we are 
and consider us freaks no matter what we call ourselves. In imme 


Crossroads/12 


crossdresser will acquire cnough taint that T-girls will have to 
abandon it for yet another more pristine word. 

For me, there just isn’t any point in not referring to myself as a 
transvestite simply because of the stigma that the word has ac- 
quired. 1 wouldn’t start calling myself Dolores just because 
someone started spreading ugly, ignorant rumours about Rachel, 
The word means what it means. ; 

What’s dirty is not the word transvestite, but the world’s per- 
ception of transgendered people. That perception will never 
change if TG people keep regrouping under new labels once the 
rest of the world has trashed an old label. | think the perception 
of ourselves in the eyes of the world would change eventually if 
transgendered people presented themselves to the world, and 
started to address the ignorance associated with who and what we 
really are. Think of how far the gay community has come since 
the Stonewall riot of 1969! 

But, who am I kidding?! Transvestites aren’t natural advo- 
cates. We’re virtuosos at survival in the shadows. I think that 
we’ll never be absolved of the taint that we didn’t ask for and 
don’t deserve unless we start coming out to charm the world with 
our beauty and elegance, and show them our made-up, but none- 
theless human, faces. But, if we want to stay in the shadows — 
which is very likely — then we should bear our crosses and accept 
the taint, the misconceptions, and the ignorance that no name 
change will ever deliver us from. 
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ISCCA & SA 


“The Imperial Sovereign Court of the Chinook Arch” 


New Royalty for the 25th House! 


Their Most Imperial Majesties, Cory & Hell-On-Heels 


ISCCA & SA Events Calendar 


JUNE 24 AGM AT THE MIDNIGHT CAFE 11:00 AM 

JUNE 28 SHOOTER BAR BOYSTOWN 11:00 PM 

JUNE 30 SHOW AT THE RODEO SYMONDS VALLEY 
RANCH 9:00 PM 

JULY 12 SHOOTER BAR BOYSTOWN 11 PM 

JULY 26 SHOOTER BAR BOYSTOWN 11 PM 

JULY 28 MIDNIGHT CAFE 10:30 PM WELCOME NEW 
MR AND MS GAY. 

AUG 04 MIDNIGHT CAFE 10:30 PM SHOW TIME 

AUG 09 BOYSTOWN SHOOTER BAR 11 PM 

AUG 18 MIDNIGHT CAFE 10:30 PM SHOW TIME 

AUG 19 SHOW BOYSTOWN 12:30 AM 

AUG 23 BOYSTOWN SHOOTER BAR 11 PM 

SEPT 01 MIDNIGHT CAFE 10:30 PM SHOW TIME 

SEPT 06 BOYSTOWN SHOOTER BAR 

SEPT 15 MIDNIGHT CAFE 10:30 PM SHOW TIME 

SEPT 20 BOYSTOWN SHOOTER BAR 


information for our upcoming shows is also posted 
on our website :www.fortunecity.conv/village/ 
rockhudson/584/index.html. You can send your re- 
quests for information to rhodastiffy@iname..com 


or call 277-4775 and ask for David or Arlie(Rhoda). 
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brutally honest in the past, and they all told me I looked the same 
as I always do. 

So there I was, I didn’t feel like going through the bother of 
shaving and makeup, and I didn’t feel the same way about my 
feminine appearance either...so what was the point? I think I 
stopped dressing up all together for about 2 months. I just didn’t 
feel like doing it. There were a few times that I sort of felt like it 
but when Friday rolled around and it came time to start shaving 
and putting on the war paint I suddenly lost interest. I went out 
anyway, but as Bob not as Bobbi. 

Some readers might be aware that the Illusions girls in Calgary 
have a new clubroom, affectionately referred to as the Purple Pal- 
ace, which was completed at about the end of January. It was dur- 
ing one of the first few meetings in the new room that I finally 
came out of my latest period of disinterest. This was shortly after 
we had finished moving the furniture from the old room to the 
new, and set up the new club room, swept up, etc. I think it was 
during the first official meeting in the new room on February 10° 
where my interest was finally rekindled. First off I should men- 
tion that I was the only one in drab. That really made me feel left 
out...not to mention a tremendous party pooper. However, what 
really awakened the inner chick again was a conversation I had 
with someone at the party. She was a friend of one of the Illusions 
members...I guess she came to check out the trannys. :0) She was 
very forward and complimentary and she actually made me feel 
good about myself in a way that I was starting to forget...now I 
should point out that she was also an avowed lesbian, so I don’t 
think she was interested in my maleness at all, she was attracted 
to my feminine side and all of her compliments were directed 
toward that part of me. I think she was quite amused by my reac- 
tions...I know I blushed a few times, but the point is that from 
then on I started to look at myself differently again, and I found 
the enthusiasm to dress-up on the following weekend. 

I came out of my first period of disinterest through a series of 
discoveries on the Internet that eventually led to my own self- 
discovery. My second period ended due to my continued involve- 
ment with friends and acquaintances who helped me see what I 
was missing as I looked in the mirror. All I needed was a com- 
plete stranger to say to me, “you’re beautiful.” And all my self- 
doubt disappeared. When I next looked in the mirror I once again 
saw a pretty girl and not a man ina dress. 

As I was in the midst of writing this article another cause of 
disinterest occurred to me. Over the weekend of March 17", I had 
an argument with my life partner...my significant other...the 
woman to whom I am married...in other words my wife. I guess 
this had been building in her ever since I felt this new energy to 
cross-dress, and it all came to a boil on a Saturday morning as I 
was making plans to attend the St. Patrick’s Day party at the [llu- 
sions club. I won’t go into the details of her complaint in this arti- 
cle, I'll leave that for a future one, but ....continued on page 28 
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My first Winterfest and you know what... was halfway 
to Edmonton when I realized that my gown was still nicely hang- 
ing...in a garment bag...in the hall...of my house back in Calgary. 
Ahhrrrg! So I decided to make the best of things...after stewing 
about it for a while I just decided to go to the wine and cheese in 
boy-mode then go shopping for a new dress the next day. My 
friend Dana was already at the hotel waiting for us, and once we 
put our bags down she introduced me to Andrea and Bobbi from 
the Regina group. It was kind of interesting for me since up until 
that point I thought I was the only Bobbi in Illusions. Well not 
any more. I told Dana about leaving my dress behind and she 
immediately pull out her luggage and found something for me to 
wear. It wasn’t exactly my style, but necessity doth make fashion 
whores of us all, so I wore it. 

I was really surprised by the number of girls who came from 
out of town. There were 5 (including myself) from Calgary, 2 
came from Fort McMurray, one girl from Swift Current, one 
from Regina, and two from B.C. The spread was good, but the 
room was HOT. And I mean the temperature was too high. You 
couldn’t open the windows and the air conditioning would not 
work. To make matters worse, we weren’t even allowed to keep 
the hallway door open...and the only drinks served were, of 
course, wine...no cold drinks. There was a pop machine down the 
hall, but we quickly ran out of change...so there we were, a room 
full of trannys discussing the drive to Edmonton, or the weather, 
or “ohmagawd, what is she wearing?” ...while we were slowly 
melting away. It wasn’t a pretty site. I think everyone had a good 
time though since even though many had driven a long way that 
day they still stayed until almost midnight. Some even talked 
about going to a nightclub afterward. 

The next day I went out for an emergency shopping trip... was 
a girl possessed as I tripped from store to store looking for just 
the right gown for the evening. Well, good news! I managed to 
find one, in black...*sigh*...now I know some of you are going 
to say, “So what, it’s black.” Don’t get me wrong, I do look good 
in black, the problem is that my entire wardrobe is starting to 
look mono-coloured, i.e. Black! And the dress I left at home was- 
n’t. To make a long and dull story short I bought the dress and 
scurried back to the hotel to get ready. 

At the hotel I found one more person sharing our space. Dana 
then introduced her as Bobbi. Ok, this was starting to get a bit 
eerie, I was now sharing this hotel room with two other chicks 
named Bobbi...they even spelled their names the same. No time 
to contemplate this odd coincidence though, I had just enough 
time to get ready for dinner. 

The dinner was at Carole's Place on 104" Street, and it was 
fab-ul-us. I hadn’t met most of the attendees, so in between trips 
to the bar, I managed to make my rounds and say hello before 
dinner was served. After a couple of trips to the buffet, and a few 
adjustments to my corset, our attention was called to the stage for 
the show. The entertainment for the evening was a group calling 
themselves Deva-licious. They put on a great show until one had 
to leave for another gig across town, so then it was down to two 
performers. That is until Zippy make his appearance...then things 
went down-hill. :0) Actually, everyone love it...I mean who does- 
n't like a clown? So as Zippy honked his way into our hearts Mi- 
chelle replaced the missing drag queen on stage for a few num- 
bers, then the evening wound down. I had nev 


t e er been to 
in Edmonton, it was a lot of fun. cine 


*Hugs* Bobbi Dare 
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Rachel Carmina, Crossroads editors Michelle & Brenda 
Hart, enjoy an after meal glass of wine at Winterfest. 


The ever resplen- 
dent Madame 
Stephanie 
Walker, just an- 
other one of the 
many out of town 
guests to enjoy 
another great 
evening at Ed- 
monton’s Annual 
Winterfest. 


Winterfest 2001 
was a night to 
remember. 
Congratulations 
Grrrls! We had 
a great time. 
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Do Up Another Button ! 


By: Anna Jolly 

“You had better do up another button on your shirt”, my wife said 
as we were about to leave the house. “The lace on your slip is show- 
ing”, so I did as she asked. As we entered our car I wriggled my 
shoulders a little and felt the straps of my slip and bra and as I sat 
my hand brushed a garter tab on my thigh. Often I had fantasized 
about this kind of acceptance, but I never really believed that it 
might happen. I am, of course, a cross-dresser and always have 
been for as long as I can remember. 

When I was young I did what every pre-teen and teenage boy did. 
My life revolved around school-chores, pigs at 5.30 am, -football- 
soccer-hunting and fishing. I was one of the local jocks. My father 
had been killed in action. So home comprised of mom my sister and 
me. I was “the man of the house” and nail pounding, fixing and 
vehicles were considered my work and | liked it. The house, food, 
cleaning etc was women’s work, and that’s who I left it to. There 
was a fair difference between my sister and I; it was close to ten 
years. She and my mother worked, so it was just me in the house 
8am to 6 pm during the holidays. Just me alone with dresses, heels, 
stockings and lingerie. 

I have often tried to remember when was the first time, did I start 
slowly and I can’t remember. But there I was in my borrowed dress, 
stockings, heels and lingerie. Often for days on end during my holi- 
days. That is from 8am to 6 pm of course. But oh the thrill, the 
sensuality, the wickedness and the risk. I would dress fully upstairs 
and then go downstairs to the other end of the house. All my boy 
cloths would be left upstairs so if anyone came to the front or back 
of the house I would be caught. I never was, but I was terrified a few 
times and had three or four near misses 

The outfits never really did fit. First they were too baggy, then not 
too bad but my fect were too big for the heels, then nothing fitted. 
Very, very frustrating. Then I was off to university. Those were the 
days when it would be inconceivable for a guy to go and buy some 
lingerie. Maybe they did it in the movies but they sure did not do it 
where I came from. So I lived off a small stash of stolen stockings. 
A slip that I wore out and a few panties. 

Well life proceeded through student days, marriage, kids and 
work. I traveled a lot and with me went a small stash of underwear 
that I wore a lot in many hotel and motel rooms. Having set the 
stage as to me and my interests, things changed from 1999 onwards. 
The economy was bad where we lived so, after a massive amount of 
soul searching and a lot of business exploration in Alberta my wife 
and I decided to set up a business near Calgary. Over the spring and 
summer of 99 my cross-dressing life changed with a bang. 

So as not to bum our bridges, we had decided that I should get 
myself an apartment, set up business and my wife would stay home 
and “hold the fort”. If things went well we would sell up at home 
and move down here. This did actually happen. But in the interim, 
here I was in a big city with lots of stores and an apartment all to 
myself. I am sure how lots of you, dear readers, remember how 
difficult it was, or still is to purchase your girl cloths. What was 
your size? And what do you tell the sales clerk you want them for? 
Ah the difficulties and the embarrassments. Also the waste of 
money when you were too scared to return the cloths that were too 
small for your “girlfriend” 

_ Well I immediately, accidentally discovered Sears bargain store 
in the NE of Calgary. Having worked out, from the chart sizes in 
the Sears Catalogue that I was a woman’s 2X. I went for my first 
shopping spree for blouses skirts and dresses. In the main my taste 
ranged from arggghhh to yuck with one or two items that actually 
Worked. Sally Ann did well that time, But, wonder upon wonder I 
had two blouses, a skirt and a dress that FIT!!!. Looks sort of ok, but 
fit great. Well what about shoes and underwear? This lead to the 
next Important breakthrough. I used the telephone. I took, for me, an 
enormous step. I phoned some shoe, clothing and lingerie stores, 


asked for the manager, told her I was a CD and could I buy for 
myself from the store. To my amazement only two stores out of 
about ten said no, but even they were very polite and did not em- 
barrass me. The others said definitely yes, a number had a group 
of similar clients, and some said they would hold the store open 
late to serve me in private. 

Tall-Crest, Tall Girl and Addition Elle were exceptionally 
helpful and I can give the name of a store that will do bra fitting if 
the reader wants it. I have never had such a “rush in my life. I 
tried on skirts, dresses, shoes, and lingerie and was fitted for a 
couple of bras. I couldn’t believe the feel and the comfort of prop- 
erly fitting cloths etc. 

I had never called myself anything before, and funnily enough, 
never talked while dressing. Now Anna was born. She is a rather 
well dressed mature lady. A mid-management homebody type 
and I like her. Well the apartment became Anna’s apartment 
where she lived every evening after work and at weekends. She 
had lotions in the bathroom and flowers in the living area. There 
was even the occasional women’s magazine. 

The good news was that the business was doing well and that 
my wife moved down. The bad news was that Anna had to leave 
ina hurry. What I am trying to do is to get my wife to become 
gradually aware of Anna. And as you can see from the opening 
paragraph I am succeeding although not as fully as it would ap- 
pear at the moment. I love my wife very much indeed and unfor- 
tunately if it is a choice between her and Anna, Anna must go. 
But I obviously want both. Also for her and Anna to be friends. 
Well, according to our editor I have run out of room for this edi- 
tion, so I must stop for now and will see you again in the next 
edition. 

However let me tell you that I am making enormous progress. I 
wear slips and panties all the time and they go in the wash like 
everything else. They are also folded and put away in my drawers 
by my wife. I am using a clear nail polish and various lotions on 
me and my shaved legs. I am almost there!!!! Wish me luck! 
Maybe a long skirt could happen. 

-...continued next issue, Anna Jolly 


Police Praise or Problems? 


By: Teri Jane Ursaki 

Teri Jane Ursacki, who was Empress V of Illusions, re- 
cently became a member of the Calgary Police Service's 
Gay and Lesbian Community Liaison Committee. The com- 
mittee is also responsible for transgen- 
dered community relations, and now 
has three transgendered people on it. 

If you would like to report an ex- 
perience with the Calgary Police Ser- 
vice, whether positive or negative, 
please contact Teri at tallteri@home. 
com. If you don't have e-mail, you 
could send your comments through 
Crossroads. 

Obviously we cannot help with issues like whether you 
are guilty or innocent of whatever you were ticketed/ 
warned/arrested/charged for, nor is there much use in 
dredging up ancient history about incidents years ago. 

But if you received either polite or disrespectful service 
recently, or are aware of issues relating to the transgendered 
community that the Police should be aware of (for example, 
a scam preying on TG people), that is the kind of thing the 
Committee would like to know about. 
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Era of the Gender Crossdresser 


Buoyed by the success of gay liberation and freed by 
medical advances, the transgender community has found 
avoice. Still, life often remains complicated. 


By MARY McNAMARA, Times Staff Writer 


Once upon a time in San Francisco, two people fell in love, 
broke up, got back together, joined their names and had a baby. 

A conventional love story, except for one detail: When Patrick 
and Matt Califia-Rice met 10 years ago, they were women. 
Women who had felt, from the time they were small, that they 
should be men. 

Matt was the first to exchange desire for reality. On the day the 
two broke up, he began taking testosterone. He grew a beard, 
had his breasts removed. They got back together five years later, 
and though they could not legally marry, they took cach 
other's names. Patrick, who was still living as a woman, began 
thinking that he too would become a man. 

Then things got complicated. The couple decided they wanted 
to have a child. With their unusual history, adoption would be 
difficult if not impossible, and Patrick had undergone a hysterec- 
tomy for medical reasons years before. The only option, they felt, 
was for Matt to conceive. Plagued by hormone-induced mi- 
graines, he had already stopped taking testosterone and had 
begun to menstruate again; his doctor had advised a hysterec- 
tomy. Instead, they found several sperm donors, and the hand- 
some, bearded 37-year-old computer network analyst entered the 
world of morning sickness and water retention. During Matt's 
third trimester, Patrick began taking testosterone and contemplat- 
ing chest surgery. 

A year ago, their son was born, into a family of two male par- 
ents and a world that 10 years ago did not even exist. Since the 
story of Christine Jorgenson hit the New York tabloids in 1952, 
transsexuals have hovered on the edge of public imagination, 
stock characters in a myth that went something like this: Due to a 
mistake in nature or biology, a woman is born trapped in a man's 
body. After years of denial and mental torture, he has a sex 
change operation and goes on to live life as a traditional hetero- 
sexual woman, revealing her past only as the result of a medical 
emergency or as a guest on "Jerry Springer." 

But in 2001, that scenario is outdated, if not obsolete. 

Gender identity disorder, as defined in medical manuals, is char- 
acterized by a "persistent discomfort about one's assigned sex." It 
has no known cause. Numbers are hard to come by in a still- 
mostly closeted population, but those who arc "out" make up an 
exceedingly diverse group. There are as many female-to-male 
transsexuals as male-to-female, and they come from every race, 
religion and cultural background. 

Some transsexuals are straight, some are gay and some are bi- 
sexual. Some have children before they make the change, some 
have children after. Many have sexual reassignment surgery, 
many do not, many take hormones to change their secondary sex 
characteristics, some do not; many dress and live as close to the 
traditional definition of male and female as possible; others are 
androgynous. 

In fact, transsexual, with its historical implications of surgery, 
is being replaced by the broader term "transgender," which in- 
cludes cross-dressers, people who identify themselves as stone 
butch lesbians or flaming queens and anyone who feels or acts 
outside the traditional gender norms. Within the transgender 
community, the word "transition" has become a verb to describe 
what used to be called a "sex change." Buoyed by the success of 
the gay and lesbian liberation movement, freed from enforced 
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isolation by changes in the medical and psychiatric establishment, 


and brought together by the Internet, the transgender community 
has emerged in the last five years as a new voice in social activ- 
ism. This voice suggests that, although gender is an identity we 
are born with, an identity that no amount of social influence can 
sway, it is too great and varied a force to shoehorn into those 
ubiquitous boxes marked F and M. 

While human desires--for love, passion, work, respect, friends, 
family--remain constant, the way those desires are felt and ex- 
pressed cannot always be categorized at the moment of birth. 
Anatomy, as feminists have long argued, is not destiny. 

"This is the last phase of the sexual identity movement," says 


Vern Bullough, a USC adjunct professor of nursing who has writ- 
ten extensively on sexuality in America. "The community is much 


more organized than it was five years ago. It's learning to live 
with its own differences, and becoming more mainstream. The 
long-term effect will be interesting. Certainly, it will blur gender 
lines even further," 

It seems a natural extension of arguments made by feminists, 
gays and lesbians--and transgender people have found solace, aid 
and allies in both those communities. But they have also encoun- 
tered rejection and hostility. Change is difficult, even for revolu- 
tionaries. "Many mixed-race people are saying that race, as a 
means of categorizing people, no longer works," says Robert 
Dawidoff, a history professor at Claremont Graduate University. 


"Transgender people are showing us that gender, as a similar con- 


struct, has no meaning either. Which is, of course, very frighten- 
ing to many people." 

A Difficult Pregnancy for Matt and Patrick For Matt and Pat- 
rick, that was clear right away. It was a difficult pregnancy, 


physically and emotionally. Tasks most couples take for granted-- 


finding a doctor and a birthing class, telling family and friends-- 
became dramatic events. To strangers, Matt looked like a man 
trying to hide a beer belly with bigger and bigger overalls. His 
appearance at a birthing class caused a stir. "We had found an 
instructor whose partner was transgender," says Patrick, a 
psychotherapist and the author of several books, including "Sex 
Changes: The Politics of Transgenderism" (Cleis Press, 1997), 
"so that was no problem. But the class was pretty frosty." 

"Matt was very clearly a man when he walked in," says midwife 
Kim Touevs, whose classes are geared toward lesbian families. 
"And he was also very clearly pregnant. Everyone was very re- 
spectful, but they were waiting to hear what Pat and Matt had to 
say in the introduction circle." 

The two were very open, says Touevs, who has since had two 
other transgender parents in her class, and by the end of the 
session, everyone seemed comfortable, or as comfortable as a 
room full of expectant couples can be. "We had to buy a lot of 
chocolate," Patrick says. "I have always found that it's kind of 
hard for people to say nasty things after you've fed them." 

A man, however, cannot have a baby without someone taking 
umbrage, and to the couple's dismay, the most hurtful criticism 


came from some of their friends. In San Francisco, they were part 


of one of the largest and most visible transgender communities in 
the world. But within that world, they were a scandal. "A lot of 
[female-to-male transsexuals] are very invested in seeing them- 


selves as 'real men,'" says Patrick. "And they said 'real men’ don't 


have babies. But Matt said 'real men' don't have hysterectomies 
either. He refused to be shamed." 

Support Groups Emerge Across U.S. "I know I'm not a man," 
wrote transgender activist and playwright Kate Bornstein in her 
book "Gender Outlaw," “and I've come to the conclusion that 
I'm probably not a woman either, at least not according to a lot of 
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people's rules on this sort of thing." Bornstein transitioned from 
male to female almost 20 years ago, and when she wrote her book 
in 1994, she reported seeing the beginnings of a "transgender 
revolution." Since then, across the country, organizations provid- 
ing information and support for transgender people, their spouses, 
children and relatives have emerged, with members in the 
thousands. 

Many gay and lesbian organizations also offer transgender ser- 
vices. Late last year, the Los Angeles Gay and Lesbian Center 
added the transgender community to its mission statement, re- 
flecting a trend among national organizations as well. But more 
than anything else, the Internet, with hundreds of sites devoted to 
the subject, has helped transgender people break their silence and 
isolation. 

“There is an inherent problem with trying to define a trans- 
gender community--it covers so many different people, from cas- 
ual cross-dressers to transsexuals. But there have been some posi- 
tive changes in the last few years," says Sara Herwig, director of 
operations at the International Foundation for Gender Education, 
publisher of Transgender Tapestry magazine, which has a circula- 
tion of several thousand. "I think it's in the process of becoming a 
social force." 

Many transgender men and women have stories about how 
things have gotten better in the last five years. Some point to the 
decision Feb. 8 by San Francisco to expand health benefits to in- 
clude psychotherapy, hormones and surgery for city transgender 
employees, or to a recent court decision in Brockton, Mass., that 
allowed a transgender female to wear women's clothing to high 
school, or to the growing number of people able to transition on 
the job. 

Others refer to the mainstream adulation of the Oscar-winning 
film "Boys Don't Cry" and "Ma Vic en Rose," or to the recent 
change in the Associated Press guidelines to require that a trans- 
gender person be referred to by the pronoun of his or her choice. 
But as with any liberation movement, the catalyst for the commu- 
nity's activism is the overwhelming sense of injustice. Every 
transgender person also has a story of fear and loss and often 
physical abuse. The well-publicized murder of Brandon Teena 
(the inspiration for "Boys Don't Cry") symbolized for many the 
prob-lem of violence against transgender people. 

Although national health care plans in many European coun- 
tries pay for sex reassignment, there is little coverage in the U.S. 
Obtaining new ID remains a problem, and partnership benefits are 
almost always out of reach. And many institutions refuse to ac- 
knowledge that a person can change from one gender to the other. 
The Texas Supreme Court recently nullified a transgender 
woman's legal marriage when she attempted to file a wrongful 
death suit against the hospital where her husband died. Although 
her birth certificate and driver's license had been legally changed 
to identify her as female, the court found that male chromosomes 
do not change with either hormonal treatment or sex reassignment 
surgery. "Biologically," wrote Chief Justice Phil Hardberger in 
the deciding opinion, "a post-operative female transsexual is still 
a male." (Ironically, some same-sex couples in which one partner 
is transgender have tumed the laws to their advantage by using 
their pretransition genders to marry, which can result in a per- 
fectly legal same-sex union.) 

Unlike race, religion, gender or sexual orientation, gender ex- 
pression has no protection under antidiscrimination law. Attempts 
to explicitly include transgender people among those protected by 
a proposed employment nondiscrimination act have failed thus 
far. Transgender people may be denied housing, fired from their 
jobs, expelled from schools, banned from social clubs or busi- 
nesses--simply because their boss, landlord or principal does not 
feel comfortable around them. 

In a highly publicized case two years ago, a Sacramento school 


board voted to fire teacher Dana Rivers after several parents com- 
plained that she had discussed her transition with her students. 
Many students, teachers and parents protested, and Rivers sued. 
The case was settled out of court--she agreed to resign and re- 
ceived a $150,000 settlement. "Seeing a man in a dress would be 
a distraction," one of the students who supported Rivers' dismissal 
told this newspaper at the time. Regarding gender, she added: 
"God doesn't make mistakes." But where before there was silence 
at such treatment, there is now a growing chorus of protest, and 
with it signs of change. 

Several years ago, Richard Odenthal, then a Sheriff's Depart- 
ment captain in West Hollywood, realized that his deputies w were 
having trouble dealing with the growing transgender population 
of the city. Working with several support groups, he created a 
briefing program to answer questions such as how to address a 
transgender person and what makes a person want to change gen- 
der. “Like anything else," says Odenthal, now West Hollywood's 
director of public safety, "there were some people who got it right 
away, some who need a bit more information, and some who still 
did not like the idea at all. But they know that they are expected 
to behave professionally and with sensitivity, and I think things 
have improved." 

In fact, the city of West Hollywood recently appointed a seven- 
member task force to study the needs of the growing transgender 
population. "There have been major strides in the last five or six 
years," says Richard Horowitz, a Los Angeles internist and 
nephrologist (kidney specialist), who has worked with hundreds 
of transgender patients for more than 12 years. "In the main- 
stream, and in the medical community, there is much more accep- 
tance." 

Gary Alter, a surgeon at Century City Hospital who has per- 
formed sexual reassignment operations for seven years, is more 
blunt: "It used to be people looked at transsexuals as freaks. Now 
they realize these are just normal people trapped in bodies that 
don't suit them." Both doctors say they are seeing more trans- 
gender patients than ever. 

Medically, a transition begins with hormone treatments, which 
cause the development of secondary sex characteristics, such as 
the development of breasts or facial hair. After that, several sur- 
geries may be involved. Male-to-females usually have breast 
implants. Many have genital surgery. This can cost $10,000 or 
more. There is often electrolysis to remove facial and body hair, 
and some undergo surgeries to feminize the face--to make the 
nose smaller or the brow less prominent, to remove the Adam's 
apple. 

Most female-to-males take testosterone and many have mastec- 
tomies. Fewer have genital surgery. At $70,000 and up, it is often 
prohibitively expensive, and far less successful. Part of the myth 
of the transsexual was that the process began and ended with sur- 
gery and that success was judged by how much of a woman or a 
man one resembled, how well one "passed." Lately, however, 
some are rejecting these criteria, arguing that transgender, rather 
than man or woman, is an end in itself. “The problem with the 
traditional model," says Patrick Califia-Rice, “is that it... doesn't 
reflect the reality that many of us are never going to pass. "_Be- 
fore transition, his was an hourglass figure with D-cup breasts, 
and although hormones have shrunk his breasts and hips, he says 
he looks neither like a traditional man nor a traditional woman. 
He is still debating whether or not to have his breasts removed. "I 
don't know if fitting into my Brooks Brothers shirts is worth such 
an invasive procedure, with possible loss of sensation," he says. 

Influencing his decision is the knowledge that within the trans- 
gender community there is a perceived surgical hierarchy. People 
on top are those who've had all the surgery; under those, partial 
surgery; under those, people who pass with just hormones; under 
those no hormones; under those, those who just don't pass.” =. 


...continued on page 26 
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Illusions Valentine's 
Day Party 


From the Eyes of a CD Virgin 
By: Misty Jane ; 
subtitle: "Misty's first Outing" 


New Campaign To Improve 
Communications Between 
TG Groups & Organiza- 
tions 


It had taken me almost a month and a half to two months 
worth of email to get to this point. What point is that? To finally 
be at an Illusions Social, and be able to express my feminine side 
among peers, and not have to worry about being ashamed, or re- 
jected or scorned for it. It is Saturday, Feb 10, 2001, and this is 
an important night both for Illusions and for me. This is my first 
time ever out of the house en femme. 

] am going to try to re-cap the events as scen through the eyes 
ofanewbie. And what a time it was! 

I won't bore you with the details of the day, except to say that 
all that Saturday I was very excited about the coming night, This 
was the night I had hoped for in a long long time. We (both my 
wife and myself) head down to the club at around 5:30. Needless 
to say we were way early. This was ok. We looked around the 
B&D shop for a few minutes, and Christine let us back to the club 
through the back door. What a surprise when we got in. Michelle 
and Brenda were there already! We actually weren't expecting _ 
them to be there. They actually weren't supposed to be there until Hi....... ; 

6:00! I was happy they were though, someone to talk to and We have your name as a possible contact person for the 
break some of the ice early was a good thing. (Whatever...Club/Group) Xpressions, a Toronto based TG 

We had to wait until 6:00 PM before me and Michelle could Support Group, is interested in improving communication 
get "prepped" because B&D uses the same room for their change and cooperation among TG Support Groups in Canada. 
roomipsojuc hadiabouva half hourito eet acquainted, When Whether individual Groups are large or small, we believe 
6:00 rolled around, we headed in there to aiicouidheennchedth Reemnetediint lati I 
get femmed. Whata strange feeling at "4 man's life : Pee MOTE RSS USAT CANES 
first, getting into a short skirt, hose, and . seeking out greater interaction and indeed, encouraging 
the whole nine yards, in some other place is what his dialogue among all sister clubs, our intention is not to in- 
than home. That feeling subsided quickly tho ugh ts fluence other clubs in any way, but to support an exchange 

. of information and awareness of activities. 
make of it." | 


as Michelle came in and started to get her- 

eres aids Hifireta aid really take We currently exchange newsletters and liaison with 

my time, and wanted secretly for everyone Marcus Aurellius seeped aren os a Gigabeat Boas 
Isn't that the truth? To "get the ball rolling” , we offer these suggestions: 


Hi Michelle, 

"The following letter is being sent to all TG Support 
Groups in Canada that we are aware of. Some of the infor- 
mation and ideas described we already share with you. 
However, I thought I'd send it anyway to keep you aware 
of what we are doing and also to get your thoughts on the 
rest of the material." 

Also, please use my personal email address for 
corresponding, as usual. . 
err ...-Colleen. 
colleen_1@hotmail.com 


to show up, and get this over with, I was 
shaking like crazy. No-one noticed. Fi- 
nally people start showing up. Miss Hell- 


on-Heels and Rhoda Stiffy were the first to arrive. I have to say 
that I was blessed at this point, by Miss Hell-on-Heels' outgoing 
personality that set me at ease almost immediately. Things after 
they got there went quite well. 

The night went on, got a chance to see some people J had met 
before when we set up the new room like Jodee, Wilma, Bobbi, 
and Gina. Met some new people that I have already forgotton the 
names (I am so horrible with names!). We even got an impromtu 
preview of the next meeting's content when Miss Hell-on-Heels 
took the stage and performed (Next meeting is Drag Show 101 !) 

One of the people I finally got to meet and was looking for- 
ward to was Joanne, Jodee's wife. She has a great site up for SO's 
and spouses of crossdressers and transgendered people, and I 
know my wife was happy to meet her as well. I also got to meet 
Lisa, after a crazy game of email tag we were playing. (heh, I had 


1, Awareness and promotion of other Groups' 
events. 


2. Reciprocal webpage links. 

3. Exchange of Newsletters and articles of interest to 
the TG Community 

4. Encouragement of mutual visits. 

5. Extension of some privileges to visiting members of 
other Groups; e.g. paying the same fees, as members 
of the host club for dinners, meetings, or other events. 


(Voting would not be an extended privilege.) 


While we recognize all sister Clubs do not have web 


pages or newsletters, one or both often develop in time. In 
the interim, we propose to do what we can with whatever 
means are available, and welcome any thoughts or sugges- 
tlons you may have for establishing better communication 
and interaction between Groups. 


no idea how busy she was until I met up with Jodee), 
As I expected, I drank heavily, still thinking I had so. 
é m 
to take care of. Hehe. To make this section of the tale a oe 
shorter, I got quite hosed. And almost jetisoned the ev 


2 : enin 
to the craziest case of hiccups I have ever had! They finally ah 


away, and the night resumed. We continued chatting, and enjoy- : Xpressions has established a Committee of two people f0 
ing ourselves. é Photos were being taken all over the place :) If aid with this endeavour. We will d quickly to ques- 
there is one thing I learnt, wow do us tranies love cameras! tions you may have and h i sei a b y! a 
RIN- : be Ope a di ill begin be- 

G ---.continued on page 29 tween our Groups. : : Ss e 

Contact either Colle ia at : 

en Jackson or Anna Claudia at : 
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Brend 
By: Brenda Hart 

Michelle just attended the Calgary Pride Parade (June 
10) today and I couldn’t go. We have a plant sale in our 
Greenhouse and someone has to stick close to home. I 
really love our acreage but sometimes I wish I lived ina 
Condo with no yard. Spring on our little piece of paradise 
is a lot work. 

We have not been out socially with any of our CD 
friends for quite awhile, just too many irons in the fire 
lately I guess! July will be our month, that’s when ‘M’s 
project will be finished and we will be able to play. 

So many things have happened since the last Crossroads 
that I don’t know what to write about. 

We have a new dog, (for those of you who remember 
our dog Odie, he disappeared off of our property on Sep- 
tember 30th and he haven’t seen him since) he is older, we 
acquired him because his previous owners were moving to 
the city and he is a country dog and they didn’t think it 
would be fair to move him into the city. He is totally cool; 
he went through dog obedience with his previous owner. I 
recommend dog obedience to any dog owner, it really 
works. We also acquired 2 more donkeys. They are 
painted standard donkeys, which means they are white with 
brown spots. So, now we have a herd of 4 donkeys! 4 
donkeys, 2 cats, 1 dog, 1 CD and 1 Wife — that’s us. Cool 
Family! 


take it 


OFF! 


I realize my article probably has no relevance to many 
people, but what I am trying to illustrate is that sometimes 
CD activities have to take a back seat to life. I know this 
because the first few years after Michelle came out of the 
closet our lives revolved around CD activities. It was fun, 
but we spent a lot of time away from home because we 
lived close to Lethbridge and all the fun was in Calgary. 
Since we have moved closer to the city we don’t go out as 
much. We are busy organizing our lives into acreage liv- 
ing. It maybe work but it is also fun. After the Stampede 
we will have more spare time and then Michelle and I will 
come out to play. See you in July. 

Bye for now, Love Brenda 


NEW! Gossard Ultrabra Airotic 


- A pump-up bra with "twin airbags as 
standard" which allow you to pump up as big as you dare! 

Now available from Maple Drive is this new bra which guar- 
antees to increase your bust by up to 2 cup sizes, with the option 
to customize your cleavage by pumping up to suit your “needs" 
allowing you to change your look from day to night. 

The Airotic bra was voted No. 1 Cleavage Enhancing Bra at the 
recent Lingerie Awards 2001. 
Just pump up and go! 


See the Airotic bra at... 
http://mapledrive.com/b/pd.asp?PC=GO7939 


for matching briefs and thongs see ... 
http://mapledrive.com/b/pd.asp?PC=GO7 949 


HAIR CENTRE INC. 


Permanent Laser Hair Removal 
Now Available at... 
LASER HAIR CENTRE INC. 


255-0150 


SRS Preparation and Hormone Counseling now available with Dr. Bruce Allan 


Gwenn Molnar 
RN/ Laser Electrologist 


D - 274 Glenmore Landing 


1600—90th Ave SW. Calgary 


AFFORDABLE PRICES 
FLEXIBLE APPOINTMENTS 
CALL FOR DETAILS 
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or 
When the Girls From the "Old Country" Meet 
their Big City Alberta Cousins 


By Andrea Jillian MacFadden 


The metaphor of a voyage is such a familiar one used 
when describing a period of personal growth or development that 
I hesitate to use it for this article. It is effective, however, and it's 
also the reason why I'm writing this. You see, I've recently heard 
the call to the open road ... 

Many of you who may be reading this article attended 
the recent Winterfest gathering in Edmonton. Those of you who 
didn't have probably been reading about it elsewhere in this or 
another issue of Crossroads. At that event editor Michelle Hart 
put out a request for stories from relative newcomers to the TG 
scene describing figuratively how it was they came to be at Win- 
terfest - meaning by that I suppose by what road they had trav- 
eled out of the confines of their individual closets to the point 
they were at in their journey of recognition, acceptance, and ex- 
ploration of their feminine selves. 

My own TG voyage is something I've regarded as in- 
tensely private, and I certainly haven't always seen the inherent 
value in it either. In times past I've alternated between cherishing 
it and loathing it, and for the most part have kept it watchfully 
under lock and key. I'm sure some of you can relate. It's that 
closet mentality of fear, shame, and guilt which keeps us inward 
looking, and tends to devalue who and what we are. Isn't it amaz- 
ing how often we're our own worst enemy? Certainly there are 
lots of individuals who would be more than happy to fill that role 
in our lives. And you have to admit that society already does 
quite a bang-up job of frequently making us feel pretty much like 
a piece of crud, without us lending our consent to it and beating 
ourselves up. 

Sometimes it would seem that it takes an outsider to 
remind us of our own worth, to see the gold that ought to be more 
apparent to us, and would be if we simply shifted our focus a lit- 
tle. Or perhaps by just having someone else share their experi- 
ences with us we're able to pick out some common threads and 
realize that we're not so different after all. I know that's what's 
happened in my case. 

It seems as though time and time again I've read about 
my own early experiences in crossdressing mirrored in someone 
else's background. It's almost eerie. With a few minor changes 
here and there, some of the stories I've read about on webpages or 
in magazines such as this one could have been referring to me. 

My own TG voyage can be conveniently divided into 
two periods. (And by the way, after only two and a half years of 
being timidly out and about, I still consider myself to be a relative 
newcomer to the TG scene, still making incremental steps.) 
There's the B.C., or Being Closeted period. And of course that's 
followed by the A.D. period. You can probably add your own 
terms here, but for me it signifies After Darkness ... After De- 
nial... Achieved Deliverance... Altered Destiny... Acquired Di- 
rection... Activate Diva... Accumulate Dresses... Actively Danc- 
ing...or About Damn time! 

Anyway, here's the short version of my closet days: 
I started dressing up at a very early age, about six years old as I 
recall, and flirted with it a bit while still akid. Asa teen I got 
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messed up for a while with drugs and alcohol and eventually found 
another focus in life which straightened that portion of my life out. | 
went for a long while without dressing up, started up again, and 
purged on several occasions. Stop, start, purge. You get the Picture. 
Yet through all that, the pull was constant, gradually getting stronger 
and stronger until at last it led me by happenstance and a round 
about way to the doors of the B & B Boutique in Calgary anda 
membership with the Illusions Club. 

Now, I've thought about this a lot lately, and it's quite 
clear to me that the turning points in my TG journey - or the step- 
ping stones - if you will, are most often associated with individual 
people. People who for whatever reason have crossed my path, and 
cither inadvertently or deliberately have said something or done 
something that helped me to change my perspective. 

There are three stones in my initial contact with Illusions 
who helped set my feet on a more solid path. The first two are Bar- 
bie and Christine obviously, for supplying the venue and introducing 
me to the club, as well as for helping me in a practical way with hair 
and other accessories. The third is Tall Teri who I'm sure doesn't 
remember this encounter because she was probably doing it on such 
a regular basis, but who literally took me by the arm, toured me 
through the Ogden Road facilities, and generally put me at ease and 
made me feel welcome there. She provided a great example of hos- 
pitality and openness which stuck with me, and set a tone for the 
way I perceived the club even though I was never able to take full 
advantage of my membership by attending any of the functions, 
largely because of travelling distances 

Through my membership in the club and a listing in the 
magazine's registry, it wasn't long before I was contacted by some- 
one I consider to be my fourth stone, Stephanie. It turns out we both 
had ties to the same small Saskatchewan community. And when she 
stopped by for a visit, not only was she a good listener, but she 
shared some helpful ideas with me, and more importantly, she en- 
couraged me to make contact with a group of gals in Regina, in par- 
ticular with a certain blond eagle named Bev. 

Bev is my fifth stone. I don't know whether five has any 
special signification. If it doesn't it should. More than anyone else, 
Bev helped to ease me out of the closet over a period of time, and 
made it a very non-threatening, positive process. I'm sure there are 
others in Saskatchewan who can say something similar about Bev. 
For that and a host of other reasons, she remains a dear friend, even 
though because of a recent move I seldom have the opportunity to 
see her now. 

Getting involved with the group in Regina was the best 
move I ever could have made. For anyone contemplating making 
such a decision, but are hesitating because you're not sure if you're 
ready yet, or you just don't know what to expect, believe me when I 
tell you, you're right...it's probably one of the scariest things you'll 
ever do in your life, and yet at the same time one of the most re- 
warding. I remember vividly my first time out to a get-together - 
walking down the stairs at Shirley's house where some of the girls 
were already gathered, and fecling TOTALLY naked. No one, I 
mean no one, had ever seen me dressed up - not since the time my 
sister had caught me wearing her clothes when I was six years old 
and ratted me out to our parents (boy, does that leave an indelible 
impression!). I'm not sure who or what I was expecting at that gath- 
ering really. I guess more than anything I was dealing with my own 
inhibitions, mixed with an unhealthy dose of media-bred stereotypes 
a la Jerry Springer. 

: What I walked into and discovered, however, was a totally 
accepting and welcoming environment made up of individuals who 
could relate to what I was going through - for the simple fact that 
they had all started off in a similar situation and shared many of the 
same emotions. No one judged me on my appearance or my lack of 
feminine finesse. And it wasn't long before some of the good taste, 
tips, and ideas of the others started to rub offon me, and I think my 
appearance and presentation improved accordingly. 


--...continued on page 25 


Musions Calgary presents: 


"Girls of Sawwmer" 
Saturday 18th August 2001 


Join us for Dinner and a Show at the 
Midnight Café And Bar 
1330 8th Street S.W. 
Cocktails 6pm, Dinner 7pm, Show 
around 8:30 pm 


For more info please contact 
Empress XI Dianne La Londe at dianne9@telusplanet.net 
Or 
Empress Vill Jodee at 
jodeee@home.com 


Tickets Single $18, Couple $35 
Join us for an evening of great food, great 
friends, great entertainment and great 
prizes 


Performers please bring your music for the 
show. 


stitches by: nikki pryce 
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‘Barbecuing’ 


Submitted by: Ms. Colleen Jackson 


BOYS TAKE NOTE! 

Outdoor Barbecuing! It's the only type of cooking a 
"real" man will do. When a man volunteers to do such 
cooking, the following chain of events is put into motion: 

. The woman goes to the store. 

2. The woman fixes the salad, vegetables, and 

dessert. 

3. The woman prepares the meat for cooking, 
places it on a tray along with the necessary 
cooking utensils, and takes it to the man, who 
is lounging beside the grill, drinking a beer. 

. The man places the meat on the grill. 

. The woman goes inside to set the table 
and check the vegetables. 

. The woman comes out to tell the man 
that the meat is burning. 

. The man takes the meat off the grill 
and hands it to the woman. 

. The woman prepares the plates and brings them 
to the table. 

9. After eating, the woman clears the table and 

does the dishes. 

10. The man asks the woman how she enjoyed 
“her night off." And, upon seeing her annoyed 
reaction, concludes that there's just no pleasing 
some women. Oh those men! 
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B & D EMPORIUM 


Located at: 


426 - Sth Avenue S.E. Downtown Calgary 
Ph: (403) 265-7789 or E-mail: bnblethrécadwision.com 


Edmonton Store -9652 JasperAve. 780-428-5847 


Specializing In Supplying The 
Alternative Communities Needs 


Extensive Selection of Trans Books & Magazines 
Wigs & Wig Care Supplies 

ist Line Boots & Shoes Carzge sizes) 

Clothing, False Breast Forms 


“Trans Person Owned & OQperated- 
Crossroads/22 


‘The Whole Woman’ 


A book review by Coreen Clark 
(© Copywrite 2000 ) website 


Some of you may be familiar with 
the author, Germaine Greer, from her 
previous book, the "The Female 
4 Eunuch", and this subsequent offering 

® continues her "up front and in your face" 
: Style. In "the whole woman" (published 
¢) in 2000 by the Anchor division of Trans- 
* world Publishers, ISBN 1862 30057 7) 
she once again takes an extremist view- 
point in discussing feminism (which 
should not be confused with being feminine’). 

I first came across this number one best seller when my 
spouse's book club chose it as their topic for discussion. As my 
wife read it, she would occasionally quote various passages to 
me. Without myself realizing it, and with surprisingly rapidity, I 
found myself reacting with hostility towards what I was hearing. 

That's the power of her writing! She pulls no punches. I'd like 
to say that you either strongly agree or disagree with what she 
says, except that I found that as I gave her comments serious 
thought, over time, I actually reversed my view on several issues, 
but not always in agreement with her. 

The quote from Decca Aitkenhead (of the Guardian) on the 
back cover describes the book perfectly, "Don't underestimate 
this book. Its power, like that of The Female Eunuch, lies in the 
virtuosity and wit of its questions. Its capacity will force us to 
stop and think." 

Of special interest to most of us is the chapter entitled 
“pantomime dames" where she takes direct issue with how trans- 
sexuals relate and fit into the domain of females. 

As an example, in her opinions, transsexuals are not, and can- 
not be considered real women. Another is she questions whether 
women should continue to automatically welcome every diver- 
gent from the macho male stereotype without question. Her main 
argument is that, with women still struggling to gain parity with 
men, does accepting these various individuals into the fold define 
women as "anything that is not male"? She feels this regresses 
womankind back to Freud's antiquated "penis envy" theory. 

I found another comment from her interesting. In the chapter 
called "liberation" later on in the book, she says “When it comes 
to impersonating the feminine stereotype the transvestites and 
transsexuals are better at it than we are and we may as well let 
them get on with it." 

It's not all negative. She doesn't feel the transgendered are 
lesser people, nor that they belong to a third gender, buy that they 
are in a zone unique to them. As you can see, it’s hard to sit back 
as a casual observer when reading this book. You will have an 
opinion! 

She does include extensive references to research data 
throughout, as is proven by the 23 pages of documented sources 
at the end of the book. My problem with her writing is that I did- 
n't always agree with how she interpreted the information. Fur- 
ther, she tended to go beyond that and rely heavily on her own 
opinion after quoting some numerical fact. It's a ploy I've seen 


before where, somehow by giving some actual facts, credibility is 
supposed to be assumed for everything that follows. At times, she 


seemed to use flawed logic in the advance of her point. It was a 
case of 'if A= B, then B must equal C', or, at her worst, ‘if A= B, 
then C=D'. 

As a nice change of pace, the text is continuously segmented 


by the insertion of quotes 
from others, contained in 
"| boxes. These offer another 


Aside from the chapters 
| relating directly to the trans- 
gendered, if you are con- 
cerned with women's issues 
9 and mentality in general, you 
| should be stimulated when 
reading the others. With that 
=} said, I assume that this book 
would appeal more to trans- 
7 sexuals than crossdressers or 
| transvestites, but don’t be 
= scared to give it a try. It defi- 
nitely will involve you so 
entertainment is guaranteed! 


Last Issues Review 


AS NATURE MADE HIM 


“The boy who was raised as a girl” 


Imagine.... 
“being born 
in the correct 
body, but 
then being 
forced to 
change to the 
converse!” 

/ A must read! 


Salon 512 


CD Friendly, Discreet Premises For 
Make up lessons, makeovers, Ear Piercing 
& Wig Care and Design : 
Ask for Bryon Callaghan at 283-8802 


102, 1422 Kensington Road N.W. Calgary 
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The Magic WiirxrOr GlamourTips 
You Ask, We Answer All Your Beauty Questions 


Glamour’s Q & A: 


Do you have a beauty problem that’s just driving you 
crazy? Write your burning questions to Cassandra and 


she will try to find workable solutions for you! You 
may write to Cassandra care of Crossroads Magazine. 
e-mail to: mhart@webminder.com 


Real Or False, Long Nails Are Impossible...Yes? NOT! 
Cassie, | love to wear long nails, and in fact the longer the better! | 
can’t grow my real nails because I’m afraid others will notice them. | 
have tried using false nails but getting them off has been a big problem 
and at times has severely damaged my natural finger nails. Do you have 

any suggestions. Desperate in Winnipeg 


Well desperate in Winnipeg, your question could not have come at a better 
time in order to receive the perfect answer! It just so happens | was describ- 
ing a very similar set of false nail problems to my friend Jodee late one night 
(oh what we grrrls talk about when we are out and about) and she told me 
what she does. | have tried it several times since and it works! Shazzame! 
Here is what to do. Get a bottle of clear nail gloss, a bottle of brush on nail 
glue (Kiss) and a supply of your favorite false nails. Start out by selecting the 
nails that fit your fully over your real nails. Fit each of them against your cuti- 
cles check how they fit. If necessary, file them to fit the shape of your cuti- 
cles. Then early in the evening before you start your make-up, do your nails by 
applying one coat of nail gloss (two is better). After your nails have fully 
dried, and this really requires several hours to achieve, give the surface of 
each nail a light filing (don’t sand through the nail gloss!) with a fine nail file. 
This gives the glue something to stick to. Now use the applicator brush to apply 
two dots of glue. Put one dot on each side of your real nail about half way up 
it’s length. Now press the base of the false nail into your cuticle, center it and 
then press it down into the glue. Hold firm for a moment and then release. 
Your new false nail should stay firmly in place. Do all ten nails in this way, and 
then go back and file the excess on the sides until you are satisfied with their 
shape. Now you can proceed with your make up and then colour your nails be- 
fore you go out. For a fast and efficient method to pre colour false nails read 
Band-Aids! 

Now here is the neat part. The nail glue is adhered to the false nail and the 
nail gloss, not the natural surface of your real nails. To remove the false nails, 
just take an old larger false nail, and from the front push it in between the tip 
of your real nail and the false nail. The glue bond should break and the false 
nails should just pop off! Now, take a good quality nail polish remover in com- 
bination with an old panty hose and wipe away the glue residue and nail gloss. 
Now your natural nails are back to normal with minimal damage and the next 
day no one will be the wiser. Caution! Learn to apply just the right amount of 
glue. Good luck desperate in Winnipeg. Cassandra 


If you have a idea or a submission that you would like to have published in Crossroads 
e-mail it to mhart@webminder.com or snail mail it to: 
Michelle Hart c/o 
Crossroads Magazine 
Site 9, Box 17, RR#1, 
Okotoks, AB. TOL-1T0 
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Band-Aids! 


.Love wearing false 
nails, but hate wait- 
ing for the nail pol- 
ish to dry. 

.Go to the auto 
parts store nearest 
you and buy a auto 
spray can of the col- 
our you like most. 

. Deep purple, Hot 
Pink, or Dark Red 
they have it all. 
.Now get an eight 
inch wide board 
about a foot long. 
Apply a loop of 
masking tape to the 
length of the board. 
.This gives you a 
sticky side held to 
the board and one 
facing upwards to 
stick the nails to. 

. Press your ten nail 
selections into the 
masking tape. 

. Now spray them 
several times until 
they begin to shine 
with the colour of 
your dreams. 

.Got a fashion ques- 
tion or a problem? 
Ask Cassandra, she 
will find the an- 
swer. 


Those ugly stereotypes I previously held soon fell away 
as I discovered that the girls I met were pretty much down-to- 
earth people who came from all different walks of life - much like 
myself. Hands down, the best part about joining the group has 
been the friends that I've made over time. And also - and this is 
important - it's in finding that place of like-minded individuals 
where I could finally start to release that part of me - "Andrea" - 
that had been tucked away for so long, and bring her to light, and 
let the breeze blow around her ankles and up her skirt a bit, and 
let her kick up her heels and have a good time. What a tremen- 
dous release and relief that was for me! 

It would be easy to devote an entire article to the indi- 
vidual girls in the Regina group, but I want to mention one in par- 
ticular here. Her name is Shirley, and I'm sure that everyone in 
the group would agree on the impact this trailblazer has had on 
their lives. She's a picture of class and guts, of hospitality and 
common sense. Way more than a stone, she's a rock - rare and 
beautiful. I don't know where the Saskatchewan scene would be 
without her. 

Which brings me pretty much up to date, and the trip 
Bobbi and I took to Edmonton in February to attend Winterfest. 
(Girl, talk about having a rubber arm and being up for an adven- 
ture...thanks for helping make it such an enjoyable trip Bobbi!) 
I'm sure we managed to cram as much as was humanly possible 
into the weekend. (By the way, how many Bobbi's can you cram 
into a hotel suite? Why, three of course...with all kinds of room 
to spare!) We shmoozed at the hospitality suite both nights and 
were among the final survivors to make our way off that delight- 
ful island in the wee hours of the morning. Saturday a.m. we 
were graciously welcomed at the Illusions Annual Meeting where 
we were unofficially dubbed by some The Girls from the Old 
Country. (There's no need to turn the lights off in Saskatchewan 
just yet, as some of us will be hanging around the province for a 
while!) We shopped Saturday afternoon in some of Edmonton's 
cool boutiques. And then somehow all six of us gals staying in 
the hotel suite - Bobbi, Bobbi, Bobbie (sorry if I've spelt anyone's 
name wrong), Dana, M, and myself - managed to change simulta- 
neously, before heading out for a group photo in front of the Illu- 
sions Restaurant on Jasper Avenue on the way to the function that 
evening. 

Winterfest was both Bobbi's and my first ever large 
scale TG event, and after all the planning for the trip, and the ex- 
citement building up during the week prior to leaving, we were 
not disappointed. The girls in Edmonton truly know how to 
throw a great party. The venue at Carole's Café was first class as 
was the staff there. The meal was wonderful, the entertainment 
outstanding (Divalicious was delicious, Michelle exhibited her 
improvisational skills, and there was an impromptu appearance 
from Zippy the Clown, who although somewhat disconcerting for 
a couple of the performers proved to be harmless and quite love- 
able). The people were very warm and friendly. Special recogni- 
tion was given to the out-of-towners. Hats off to Dixie and the 
other organizers of this event for all of their hard work. Later that 
evening before finding our way to the hospitality suite, a bunch of 
us headed to Secrets for some dancing, and some unexpected, but 
not displeasing, birthday celebrations (you really, really had to be 
there for that...) 

High points of the trip - there were many. Getting out 
of one's normal routine and comfort zone and stretching one's 
legs, was really a big part of what the weekend was all about for 
me. But more than anything what stuck with me were the new 
acquaintances we met, and also coming away from the weekend 
with a sense of being part of a much larger community. We made 
new friends from Edmonton and surrounding areas, from Calgary, 
and from as far away as B.C. I especially appreciated the oppor- 
tunity to finally meet in person both Dixie and Linda, who I had 
only previously talked to by phone or by e-mail. And although 


I had met the alter egos of both Stephanie and Michelle before; I 
had never actually seen them in all their feminine splendor until 
that weekend. Smokin’, ladies, one and all! 

I'll wrap this up with one more stone, a very precious 
one: Michelle Hart. It's very rare in any walk of life that someone 
combines both commitment to a cause, and a vision for what the 
future can hold. It's even rarer when somebody does something 
about it. I don't know Michelle really well yet, but you get 
around her a little, or read some of her articles and editorials and 
you start to get a clear sense that community building is high on 
her list of priorities. Nowhere is this more evident than in Cross- 
toads. It's like she's laid out a large blanket, and invited everyone 
in the entire community to a picnic. (Remember the cover of the 
very first edition of the magazine?) ...Bring your favorite food, or 
whatever you can, or just come for the company. We'll share 
what we've brought, we'll try new dishes, we'll even swap recipes. 
In the end if enough food is brought to the table no one will go 
away hungry, and we'll better understand each others' tastes, 
cooking procedures, and culinary background. 

What a great contribution Crossroads is: a forum that 
brings together the disparate voices of our community, and pulls 
us beyond the confines of our own little worlds. Through it we 
get a chance to share in the struggles and the triumphs, to say 
nothing of the expertise, that others have gone through and accu- 
mulated. In turn we're nourished and enriched. Our own emo- 
tions and experiences are validated. We feel interconnected. And 
in a manner of speaking we're handed a valuable road map to help 
us find our own way. And of course, we have the opportunity to 
tell our own story as well, and hopefully strike a chord with 
somebody else. 

For those looking in from the outside or from a dis- 
tance, is it possible to live this emotion and experience alone, 
without feeling in some way connected to a larger community? 
Many of us have had to endure that situation for years, muddling 
along in frustration and ignorance before finally making a break- 
through and discovering a link, or making a contact with someone 
who could help us along. Having a choice between sitting on the 
sidelines or joining the picnic is no choice whatsoever, especially 
when you're hungry. 

So thanks, Michelle, for spreading the blanket and giv- 
ing us that choice. And while we're at it let's hear it for all the 
stones in our life, those individuals who have made a difference, 
whether small or large. We all have them (whether we recognize 
them, or have even found them yet). We all need them. No ques- 
tions. And at some point I think we'll all find ourselves in that 
role, too, becoming in tum a stone in someone else's journey. The 
ripples overtake us, wash over and change us, then in tum con- 
tinue to extend outward, far off into the distance where we can no 
longer see their effect. Hey, it might begin as simply as sharing 
your own story, or extending a hand to a newcomer at a function, 
fresh out of the closet and starting their own journey... 

Happy Trails, Love Andrea 


‘About Our Cover Grrrl, Colleen Jackson’ 


Colleen hails from Southern Ontario! She is very active 
in the TG community, is a member of Xpressions in To- 
ronto, and until recently was a member Of the Board of. 
Directors for Xpressions. Colleen is active in a newly 
formed club much closer to home then Toronto. As you 
will have noted she has contributed several items to the 
current issue of Crossroads, and we look for many more as 
time goes by. Thanks Colleen! = 
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..continued from page 17 
traditional conformity, he 
nder con- 


“Era Of The Gender Crossdresser”. 
Having lived outside the boundaries of trac : 
says, he doesn't relish the idea of capitulating to transge 
Hite ‘Standards of Care’ Are Loosened. In 1966, New vor 
endocrinologist Harry Benjamin published "The Bisasserua a 
nomenon,” thereby giving a name to a syndrome and establishing 
alist of “standards of care" by which it should be treated. As re- 
cently as 10 years ago, the standards required, among other 
things, that before transitioning, the patient quit his or her job, 
move and live for at least a year, without benefit of surgery or 
hormones, as the desired gender. This included taking a new, 
“gender appropriate” job, which could mean for a prospective 
male-to-female, exchanging a law practice for a secretarial post. 

After surgery, the patient was evaluated regularly, encouraged 
to keep the reality of his or her life a secret and discouraged from 
associating with other transgender people. "Which flies in the 
face of mental health," says Michelle Kammerer, co-director of 
the Center for Gender Sanity, a resource and support group. "You 
were supposed to cut off all communication with your support 
group at a time when you needed the most support, supposed to 
quit your job at a time when you needed lots of money." 

Kammerer transitioned rather famously more than 10 years ago 
while a station commander with the Los Angeles Fire Depart- 
ment. Although her bosses were supportive, many members of 
her crew were not. She eventually transferred; she is now a station 
commander in West Hollywood. She and her spouse, Janis Wal- 
worth, a nontransgender woman, founded the center six years ago. 
Walworth has written two guides, one for employers and one for 
employees, that are used across the country. 

From the couple's home in Westchester, they try to explain the 
realities of transition to anyone who would like to know--the nov- 
elist attempting a transgender character, the mother who doesn't 
understand what her child is talking about, the woman who can- 
not live one more day in a man's body. 

In the last decade, many of the "standards of care" have been 
relaxed. As the number of transgender people increased, it be- 
came clear that most were not suicidal or pathological. A diagno- 
sis of gender identification disorder is required before hormone 
therapy or surgery can take place, and people are generally still 
required by their doctors to live for at least a year as the gender to 
Which they aspire. But the expectations are more realistic--a pro- 
spective male-to-female patient will not be denied surgery if she 
eschews makeup or wears slacks rather than skirts. And whereas 
once doctors and psychiatrists would refuse someone not planning 
to live as heterosexual after transition, now most do not. 

Even the trial year has many critics—-after all, by the time most 
people make their way to a doctor's office, they have been ques- 
tioning and denying and fighting their desires for decades. "Most 
of us have tried everything else," 
includes being straight, being gay, being celibate, getting married 
having kids, getting divorced, joining the Armed F orces, movin: F 
across the country, abusing drugs : 8 
psychotherapy, even taking religious vows, 


wanted to have Surgery, 
ery early age but were 
gender on a driver's |j- 


is difficult to find an accurate 
e Diagnostic and Statistical 
American Psychiatric Assn. 
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says that one in 30,000 men and one in 100,000 women suffer 
from gender identity disorder, but this is based only on those who 
seek psychiatric help. A number that is commonly used--that 
about 1,000 Americans have sexual reassignment surgeries each 
year--does not take into account the many who go to Europe or 
Mexico for their surgeries, or those who do not have any surgery 
at all. 

But numbers are important politically, and so the relatively 
small community has sought various alliances. Many people com- 
ing to terms with their gender issues turn to the gay and lesbian 
community, says Marie Keller, director of the Gender Center in 
Los Angeles, because there really hasn't been anywhere else to 
go. Some of the issues the two groups face are similar, she says-- 
how to cope with the often-traumatic effects of coming out, how 
to learn to be honest about who you are--but the diverse nature of 
both groups has made the alliance an often-uneasy one, with each 
side having to confront its own bigotry. 

Last year Norah Vincent, a columnist for the gay-oriented peri- 
odical the Advocate, took issue with the transgender community's 
use of language, winding up her argument by asking why trans- 
sexuals mutilate their bodies in order to make them conform to 
the fashionable version of the opposite sex and gender" instead of 
living "with all the polymorphy God gave you, body and soul." 

In the big coastal cities, Kate Bornstein says, gays and lesbians 
have become so accepted they're almost chic. "But," she says, "it's 
still OK to laugh at trannies." Bornstein says she used to feel bit- 
ter about the lack of what she sees as real inclusion from the gay 
and lesbian movement, but now she's not so sure it is a natural 
alliance. "Gays and lesbians are more about fixed identities--they 
have a lot more in common with heterosexuals," she says. 

Gwenn Baldwin, executive director of the Los Angeles Gay 
and Lesbian Center, says she became convinced that the organiza- 
tion should specifically include transgender men and women after 
hearing someone use the term gender nonconformity." "We had 
been serving the transgender community for years," she says, "but 
we hadn't really been talking about it. But then I realized that we 
are all gender nonconformists in one way or another." 

The phobia exists on both sides, says James Green, co-director 
of Gender Education and Advocacy, a support group with offices 
in Oakland, Washington, D.C., and Decatur, Ga. Many straight 
transgender people do not want to be allied with gays and lesbi- 
ans, often because they have been mistakenly dubbed homosexual 
during their pre-transition lives. But the alliance is a necessary 
one, he says, because "the reason people are getting bashed is 
because of gender signals." 

Many female-to-males who lived for years in the lesbian com- 
munity or as radical feminists say their decision to transition was 
seen by many as a betrayal. "I had to overcome the attitude that 
the good people are women, which J had bought into for so long," 
says Patrick Califia-Rice. "Although, after taking testosterone, I 
have to admit most men are pretty well behaved, if they're expert- 
encing what I'm experiencing." "I lost some friends," says Mike 
Hernandez, a lawyer living outside Los Angeles who transitioned 
10 years ago. "When you go from being a lesbian separatist to 
being a man, well, there are going to be some problems." 

Many transgender people say they wish they had simply been 
bom in the "right" body, but that is not what happened. Instead 
their lives followed unmarked paths in the darkness beyond the 
pale, paths of fight or flight and then surrender--to a transforma- 
tion that neither begins nor ends with the traditional definition 0 
aa ou woman: "One of my girlfriends said during om ae 
; eae you were ever a woman,’ "says Green. An Se : 
eco - That's the whole point. I was something else.’ f 

es he think of himself now? "I ama man," he says, "with an 
unusual history," 


...000+-. to be continued next issue 
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Ghe Great Escape! 


Or Leaving The Closet Behind 
By: Michelle Cassandra Hart 


In the last issue, this section spoke about some of a 
emotions related to coming out of the closet, and went on to na 
trate some desirable goals for people to aim for. In support oft 
article, we reprinted the first part of my own coming out nee ; 
ence as written and published in the Illusions Newsletter in 1994. 
Grrls, how time flies! : ; 2 

We now offer the conclusion of Michelle’s story, just 
one of the many great escapes. 


Michelle’s Story Part Two 


By: Michelle Cassandra Hart 
Reprinted from the: “Illusions Newsletter,” published 1994 


.....Then , I found my first Illusions Newsletter. After 
reading it and realizing that it came from close to home, well, 
picture what I might look like after just being struck by lighten- 
ing! By the time I got my hands on the second one...1 knew that 
this was where I belonged. But how to get there? I was in such 
awe of everyone I saw pictured there. They were like movie stars 
and I felt I was a little nobody that wanted to be in the movies. 

I was sure that everyone would just laugh me out of the 
door. Life can be like that if you are a loner, you build things up 
in your mind that don’t exist in reality but exist in that space be- 
tween your ears. It took me a long time to overcome my fears 
and to walk through the doors of Illusions. In looking back I can 
see that my fears were really not justified in yet...they seemed 
Very real to me at the time. I circled the club many times, got to 
know the guy in the adult store close by fairly well as that is were 
I bought most of my newsletters. I waited for him at 
to ask me why I wanted to buy them but couldn't °, 4 “ 
bring myself to express my wishes but I was sure | 
ready to pour them out if asked! 

In the end *B’ found out about me by accident, 
one day and | eventually had to tell her the truth. 
It was the first time in our marriage that we finally | 
had a situation that neither of us could ignore or 
put away on a shelf. We had to deal with it! To 
her credit and my relief it tuned out to be a happy ‘} 
Story...but it was not easy. I will let her tell you 
about how I came out of the closet in her own 


“Ae 
way. After awhile ’B’ did say one thing to me ate 


that was very important. She said, well if you're going to do this 
then I am going to call you MICHELLE and that is the day that 
Michelle was born. °B’ gave me the freedom to roam our house 
as Michelle and the only rule was that I had to be an altogether 
Michelle, Wearing a wig without makeup was not acceptable in 
her eyes. Lets just say that it was a rule that I could live with! 

3 Few months later with °B’s’ blessing I went to my first Illu- 
sions Social. I was so nervous about it. But it turned out to be 
one of the great experiences of my life. I loved it everyone I met 
Was so understanding and kind. I could have been easily de- 


stroyed that night but I wasn’t, instead I was put on my heels and 


the doubts of my past start . Lan 
once, I was ace © t0 flow away. It didn thappen all at 


dJ think that I started to 


Club. It has been a year 
ter makeup, hairstyling , shoppi izi 
Sear Ree zt pping and accessorizing outfits. More 
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to break some of the old molds of my life, how to carry a conver- 
sation, how to truly learn to make friends, relax and just be my- 
self. 

I am truly happy that *B’ has made a place for Michelle in our 
home, she didn’t have to...she could of walked away! I know that 
| will always have to give good reasons as to why she should re- 
main good friends and accepting of Michelle...and that is my own 
responsibility to maintain the balance of this part of our relation- 
ship. I have said these things as openly and as plainly as I know 
how, neither Michelle or I am perfect, both of us have our odd 
quirks, but I feel that we have both finally arrived in a place 
where that energetic child that disappeared so many long years 
ago came back out. Yes, I’m back and I’m swinging from the 
trees and racing the tide again and it feels great! 

When you look at my pictures in this article what I want you to 
really see is the big smile on my face, because it always wasn’t 
there. I am very proud of this smile and for those people that 
know me already, well every time you sce that smile on my face, 
remember that there is a little bit of you in it every time. Thanks 
a bunch to you all and for those that are still confined to those 
four walls of your closet, please try to find a way out! Life out of 
the closet is not perfect either .. It still has it’s lies and it’s decep- 
tions but it’s so very much better than being hidden away by 
yourself! In closing I submit this poem, it just came out one 
night, I am not a poet but I think it expresses best how I feel! Oh 
yeh, what about Cassandra? Well Cassandra represents Mi- 
chelle’s future..we will just have to wait to find out how it all 
turns out. Look for Michelle’s poem in the next issue! 

Best wishes and Love 


Michelle Cassandra Hart Illusions member #289 


“Dare To Be Different” ....continued from page 7 

..my point is that the approval, or disapproval, of the person with 
whom you sleep, and (occasionally) have sex, is an important 
aspect in determining your own interest. What do you do if the 
one you love has a big problem with your cross-dressing? 
Hummm? You might choose to give it up, but as we all know that 
is only temporary and eventually you will be drawn back, lured 
by that adorable little number you know you'll look like a million 
bucks wearing tonight...right? d 

I realized that one of the reasons I lost interest in cross-dressing 
for several months was her disapproval. However, as often hap- 
pens with our relationship we talked about this, and found a solu- 
tion that was mutually agreeable. Again I won’t go into the sp¢- 
cifics in this article, because I realized as I was writing this that 
there is another side to the equation for those cross-dressers who 
are married...what does the wife think? We often forget this per- 
son in all the glitz and the photo-ops and the late night parties. 
What about this person whose importance to us is substantiated 
by the fact that we made a promise to them that involves a life- 
time commitment. 

So my pretties, I started off discussing the ebb and flow of my 
feminine side and I’ve ended with a discussion of my relationship 
with my spouse. It’s almost impossible to separate the two issues 
I'm aftaid, and I tried...believe me. I don’t know when that next 
period of disinterest will rear it’s ugly head, but I think I’m begin- 
ning to recognize the symptoms ahead of time. And the only Ne, 
you need to worry about your purge times is (a) you have the ulg 
to toss away your favorite clothes because you feel you won ¥ 
need them again, and (b) you get depressed about it. Accept whe 
you are and don’t think too hard about why you aren’t intereste* 
in cross-dressing at that moment...just go with the feeling...Y°" 
end up having a better time if you do. ; 

Yes dearies, you can have a good time in drab as well...real ys 

Hugs Bobbi Dar 


“Shandi,” ....continued from page 5 
She is an amazing well rounded person, whose motto I share, 
“You have to have a life to share one.” 

What do I enjoy most about cross-dressing? That’s a tricky 
one. I love everything about it! I love to feel feminine, glamour- 
ous, desirable, flirty, sexy, powerful you name it! I think though 
that because I can share it with so many, it’s the feeling of com- 
pleteness that I get from being able to know about this part of my- 
self, and express it. 

When I am not dressed I often do not feel as comfortable as 
when I am. | find that trying to shop for male clothing is far and 
beyond less exciting than looking for a new dress. I will often let 
“his” wardrobe get threadbare before replacing an item. Case and 
point my winter boots are a pain to lace up and aren’t in great 
shape, but I had to have a new pair of knee high winter boots for 
“her”! But in all seriousness I find that “she” is becoming inte- 
grated into “him”. I often have to remind myself not to stand a 
certain way, not to swish my hips, not to gesture the wrong way, 
not to gush etc. when in “male mode”. I do enjoy that I have very 
strong maternal instincts and affections in either mode, and that is 
a benefit for my wife and our two daughters. Our daughters who 
are 9 and 11, know about me, and for the most part are accepting. 
The youngest has almost too much fun with it, and the older one 
only occasionally seems uncomfortable with it, mostly when I am 
not going out to an event. 

For me to own more lingerie than my wife would bea feat. She 
has a lingerie “fetish” for lack of a better word. She works in the 
industry and recently her collection has grown substantially due to 
incentives at work. I do get to share though!! 

I have yet to cut the lining out ofa skirt. I only own one that is 
lined, the rest are too short and tight to be lined! Oh well, what’s 
a girl to do! I sew, and one day hope to create something that I 
can wear with pride. My first attempts have not been successful, 
so I have been sticking to alterations for a while. 

Well I hope this has served it’s purpose. I hope to contribute to 
Crossroads on a regular basis, and get to know as many people as 
Ican. I am also the editor of Masquerade’s newsletter “Lipstick 
& Lace”. It has been a pleasure to become associated with this 
organization, and I can only think that great things will come of it 
for all girls like us across Canada. 

Ifyou like please drop me a line at or check our my website 
at: communities.msn.ca/ShandisPrettyPlace . 


TTEN Luv Shandi 


“First Night Out” ... continued from page 18 

The whole evening was a complete success! | had a great time, 
my wife had a great time. Quite a few people made it out to cele- 
brate the new room, and I made it "out" as well. I know I will be 
going back. And probably you will see me some night, after one 
of the socials ordering a beer, at the Midnight Cafe with my new 
friends. 

When I look back on all the years I spent hiding and worrying 
and now finding this fantastic group and that all share the same 
thing in common. | think I can honestly say... It was well worth 
the wait. With love, Misty Jane, Feb 16, 2001 


} 
“Myths Dispelled,” ....continued from page 9 
during post-mortem examination of brains. 

In both sexes, transsexuals didn't have the neuron number typi- 
cal of their gender. Instead, the researchers discovered, they had 
the number typical of the sex they always believed they should be. 
The hormones used when a person undergoes a sex change didn't 
account for this dramatic difference in the number of BSTc neu- 
rons that transsexuals have. The pattern was not only seen in 
transsexuals who had sex changes, but also in transsexuals who 
wished they had undergone treatment, but never did. And non- 


transsexuals exposed to those same hormones for unrelated medi- 
cal reasons did not show a shift in neuron numbers. 

Instead, the research suggests something quite new about the 
source of transsexuality: Your pattern of chromosomes, gonads, 
genitals, secondary sexual characteristics, the hormones in your 
bloodstream and the way you are treated by your parents, teachers 
and society at large may all be agreement that you are of a certain 
sex. But something as hard-nosed and biological as the number of 
neurons in a part of your brain may be telling your mind that no, 
that's not who you are: You are the opposite sex. 

IMPRISONED 

It's hard to imagine anything more tragic than a sense of bette 
trapped in a body that's the wrong gender. Certainly, it seems 
pretty reasonable to allow those who feel this way to use their 
medical-insurance money to try to change. But a study like this 
does far more than simply justify insurance payments: It dispels 
the long-held myths about transsexuality. Transsexuals are often 
uncomfortable about research that tries to understand the 
"pathology" of those who think they are of the opposite gender 
than they actually are. But this study suggests just the reverse: 
The problem, it finds, is that the bodies transsexuals are born into 
actually are the opposite gender of who they really are. 

Robert Sapolsky is a neuroendocrinologist at Stanford Univer- 
sity who studies the cellular mechanism of stress-induced diseases. 


Web Sites of Interest 


North Beach Leather...USA 
http://www.northbeachleather.com/spring2.html 
Adult Fetish 
http://www.adultcheck.com/gen_links/fetish.html 
Breast Enlarging 
http://www.newwomyn.com/ 
Girls Around The World 
http://www. geocities.com/~urnotalone/around.htm 
Walk On The Wildside 
http://www.wildside.org/ 
Crossroads Magazine (under construction) 
http://www.darkmall.com/crossroads 

hosted by: www.darkmall.com 
North Bound Leather...CDN 
www.northbound.com 
Demask Bizarre Rubber 
demsk@xs4all.nl.www.demask.com 
Great Boots & Shoes at great prices ! 
www.howcool.com 
Illusions Social Club of Alberta 
Http://www.geocities.com/ILLUSIONSX42 — 
Gender PAC , 
Owner_iyfonline@gpac.org 
Crossdressing/Supplies 
Www.transformation.co.uk 


If you know of any interesting websites, please submit 
them to the editor. E-mail:mhart@webminder.com 


we 
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Eunuchs to Strut Their Stuff for 
"Ms World' Crown 


BHOPAL, India (Reuters) - Dozens of eunuchs are 
heading for the Indian city of Bhopal to strut their stuff in 
a contest for the Ms World 2001" crown. 

Friday's pageant is expected to bring eunuchs from 
across India to the central city on the day that the country 
celebrates Holi, the Hindu festival of colors, organizers 
said. **Over 100 eunuchs are expected to participate in the 
beauty contest," organizer Narendra Chaurasia told 
Reuters. 

He said the participants would walk along a ramp and 
sprinkle color on each other to mark Holi. Eunuchs, called 
~“hijras" in India, are mostly men castrated at puberty but 
they are referred to as ‘’she" and the expression is broadly 
used to describe those classified as neither male nor fe- 
male. 

There are no official estimates of India's ““hijra" popula- 
tion, but they are said to number around 500,000. They 
live mainly by collecting cash gifts from people on auspi- 
cious occasions, often by dancing to songs from Hindi 
movies. 

Groups of eunuchs dressed in colorful saris with heavy 
make-up and jewelry often turn up uninvited at wedding 
parties and leave only after receiving generous cash dona- 
tions. 


Sex-Change Deputy Won't Have 
to Change Job! 


SAN ANTONIO, Texas (Reuters) - A Texas sheriff on 
Monday said one of his deputies who plans to have a sex 
change operation will keep his job running the overnight 
drunk driving patrol. 

Lt. Brian Lunan's decision to become a woman is sup- 
ported by the U.S. Constitution and the Americans with 
Disabilities Act, so he will not be taken out of his current 
job, Bexar County Sheriff Ralph Lopez said. *‘In law en- 
forcement, it's our job to uphold the law. The law allows 
him to do this, and we will support this like we support 
any other law," Lopez told reporters at a news conference 
at the county jail in San Antonio, which is in Bexar 
County. 

Lunan, a 39-year-old father of three and deputy since 
1985, will take three years to complete the process of be- 
coming a woman, Lopez said. “Currently, he is letting his 
hair grow. The second year of this process involves him 
living as a woman, and in the third year of the process he 
undergoes surgery, and applies for legal feminine status," 
Lopez added. 

Lopez has already given Lunan permission to wear a 
female deputy's uniform when his counselors say it is ap- 
propriate and has ordered other deputies not to make fun of 
him. Lunan will be the first Texas police officer to have a 
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sex change operation. 

Because of regulations regarding a deputy's appearance, 
Lunan will be transferred to a plain-clothes job when his 
hair becomes too long, Lopez said. 

Lunan declined to appear at Monday's press conference 
but said in a statement that he has been diagnosed with 
gender identity disorder and *‘will be receiving treatment 
to correct this problem." 

During the press conference, anti-gay protesters waved 
signs and chanted outside the jail. ‘Sheriff Lopez is mak- 
ing a hero and role model out of a sick, sinful pervert," 
said Fred Phelps, the pastor of Westboro Baptist Church in 
Topeka, Kan., which operates a web site called www. 
godhatesfags.com. 


Cambodia Crowns Transvestite 
Beauty Queen 


PHNOM PENH (Reuters) - Cambodia has staged its 
first-ever transvestite beauty contest, crowning a 19-year- 
old dancer from Phnom Penh the country's most beautiful 
“ladyboy," an official said. 

Thirty contestants from across the country competed in 
the event, sponsored by local television station TVK last 
month. 

“We wanted to help the ladyboys be happy in society 
and not be neglected because they cannot change their 


ways," TVK station manager Louk Bonnarath told Reuters. 


Transvestites are often referred to as ladyboys in the re- 
gion. 

“No women were allowed to compete," he said, noting 
the contestants were required to be pretty, charming and 
similar to real women. 


The 30 men vying for the crown were required to wear 
two styles of dress, traditional Khmer costume and an eve- 
ning party dress, during the beauty contest. In addition to a 
tiara, Pop Pi won a trophy and 500,000 riel ($131), Louk 
Bonnarath said. The second and third runners-up won 
400,000 riel and 300,000 riel, respectively, he said. 


pflag 


A peer support group for Parents, 

Friends and Families of Lesbians and 
Gays. Meets the 4th Tues. of each 
month at 7:00 P.M. for business, 7:30 PM 
for support. If you want to talk to some- 
one with confidentiality or need informa- 
tion, call Deb at 286-4094 


ae et NS eS 


NA 


Readers Letters, continued... 


Hi Again Michelle, 

How are you? Hope the pressure of a 
deadline is not too much that you can't 
enjoy being pretty! JI am finishing Lipstick 
and Lace on Tuesday and will send it out 
then. Lady Godiva does not have a website, 
Masquerade does, and the address is 


www.members .home.net/masquerade-mb 


I thought I had given it to you. ooops! 
Sincerely, Shandi Strong 
Dear Shandi, 

It was great having you as “cover girl” 
for the last issue. Thanks for your help and 
continued support. Say hello to everyone at 
Masquerade. 

Sincerely, Michelle 


Hi Michelle, 

I finally made it to my mail box today 
and in amongst the other stuff I found the 
issues of Crossroads you sent me. How de- 
lightful to get unexpected gifts in the mail! 
I appreciate your kindness and the words of 
support and would be happy to send you Triple 
Echo when it's published. At the moment, I'm’ 
hoping the next issue will be out sometime in 
January, which isn't that far off my original 
publishing schedule. The extra month off, 
however, has helped to recharge the batteries 
somewhat. I was starting to feel a little 
drained. 

Please feel free to use any article that 
may interest you, and since you've given me 
your blessing, I'll feel free to do the same 
with Crossroads. Of course, I too will give 
complete credit for anything I may use. 

It's always good to hear from my friends 
in western Canada. And best of luck with 
Crossroads. Teddy 


“lusions” continued .... Miss Hell-On Heels demonstrated to 
members how much fun it is to lip synch to favourite music and en- 
tertain the crowd. A few first timers to the stage came forth such as 
Wilma who had a hard time wanting to get off the stage. 

New Members: We are now a family over 70 members. Can our 
new club handle so many? Oh yes, and many more! 

Michelle- Always room for another, Georgie— We're glad to see 
you again, Joan— Thanks for joining us, Sylvia Louise— 53 and get- 
ting better with Illusions, Misty Jane- Our new web mistress, Lana 
Brown- Hello Lana, Faye- Welcome and we hope to see you often 
Kim- A pleasure to have you and Brenda back! 

To showcase our membership base, the Illusions web site, is now 
going to list all members. Each member can have their email address, 
website, photo or advertisement listed on the site. Even if you don’t 
have electronic mail you will have your femme name listed as an 
Illusions member. Please bear in mind that Illusions will still main- 
tain respect as to what information our members wish to display. 

Check out the Illusions web page to sce what is new. It has a chat 
room, a comprehensive listing of all Illusions Royalty, informative 
articles and great photos. One of the important reasons for having the 
Illusions site is to attract new members and liaison with the commu- 
nity but it also has a section for members only where they can learn 
of recent club developments. That’s the news , see you at the club! 


CLASSIFIED ADS 


Wigs for sale, 

e Rene of Paris, long chestnut brown with short 
bangs. Original cost $210.00, hardly worn, excel- 
lent condition & comes with box. Asking $50.00 

e Wigland, china girl/page boy, dark brown, skin 
toned skull cap makes parting very realistic, nice 
bangs. An excellent easy care wig for beginners. 
I should know it was my first! Perfect condition. 
Asking $25.00 

¢ Blond mop! A real old wig, long curls, I have 
used for years to learn how to style my better 
quality wigs. Asking $10.00 

¢ Call Michelle at 1-403-938-2539, evenings 

If you have something to sell, post it here! Call Mi- 

chelle at 938-2539 to make the proper arrangements. 


CLUBS, ORGANIZATIONS 


The Cornbury Society 

Box 3745, Vancouver, B.C. V6B-3Z1 
Ph-1-604-862-1321 or E-mail at: 
Cornbury@bc.sympatico.ca 

Web: Http://www.3dcom.com/tg/combury/ 
Zenith Foundation 

Box 46, 8415 Granville St. 

Vancouver, BC V6P-4Z9 

Illusions Calgary 

426-8th Ave. S.E. Calgary, AB. T2G-0L7 
Ph-1-403-265-7789 or E-mail at: 
Bnblethr@cadvision.com 

Web: http://www.geocities.com/westhollywood 
/village/5276/ 

Illusions Social Club, Edmonton 

E-mail: edm_illusions@juno.com 

Illusions Social Club, Saskatchewan 
Ph-1-306-761-0414 ... ask for Shirley 

E-mail: xxxxxx@sk.sympatico.ca 
Masquerade, of Winnipeg 

C/o Lady Godiva Boutique 

832 - Corydon Ave. Winnipeg, MB. R3M-0Y2 
E-mail: shandi_strong@hotmail.com 

Canadian Crossdressers Club - Wildside (Toronto) 
C/o Wildside Boutique 

161 Gerrad St. E. Toronto, Ontario, MSA-2E4 
1-416-921-6112 or E-mail: info@wildside.org 
Xpressions 

Box 223, Station A, Toronto, Ontario, MS W-1B2 
Ph-1-416-410-6949, E-mail: xpressions@xpressions.org 
Web: www.xpressions.org 

ATG (Atlantic) in Halifax 

E-mail: atggrp@geocities.com or 


Web: www.geocities.com/WestHollywood/7557/ 
Please take the time to inform us of any of the above address sites 
that don’t work or have become redundant! 
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HOURS OF OPERATION 840 - 14 Ave S.W. 


Mon -itri  s7i0Oamerorooam Calgar Y> Alberta 
Saturday 9:00am - 2:00am T2R ON6 


Sunday & Holidays 


11:00am - Midnight G— (403) 229-9322 


SUNDAY BRUNCH 


ry 
Tues, Wed, Thurs,& Fri, & Sun 9:00pm 11:00am - 2:00pm 


On oin S ecial Events 
SATURDAY NIGHT SHOWS 


Always an open show, 4 * 3 Looking For A Place To Have 
so come and join in the fun, ; 
Live, Mime, Karaoke, etc. ~ Your Next Function? 
11:00pm Well Book It Here And Let Us 


ed by hs. Sintta 
hsesei Bd ey Help You Make It A Success! 


Open for Breakfast, Lunch, 
Dinner @ A "Midnight Snack" 


POOL TOURNAMENTS 
every 
Wed, Thurs, Fri & Sat. 


